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Juveriile  Temperance  Publications. 


."he  National  Temperance  Society  have  published  the 
lowiijg  excellent  and  valuable  publications,  adapted 
aid  the  work  among  children  and  youth,  and  to  edu- 
.te  them  In  the  trutJis  of  total  abstinence. 

Jand  of  Hope  Manual.    Per  doz   $0  60 

.'emperance  Cateclilsm.   Per  doz   60 

Sand  of  Hope  ITIolodies   10 

l  einperancc  Exercise   10 

Juvenile  Temperance  Spealcer   25 

C  atechism  on  Alcohol.    By  Julia  Colman.  . 

Per  doz   60 

Temperance  ITIedal,  10  cts.  each  ;  per  doz —  1  00 
A  new  Medal  for  children's  organizations,  having 
a  design  ou  one  side  of  a  fountain  of  sparkling 
water,  with  the  motto,  "Beautiful  water  my 
beverage  shall  be,"  and  on  the  other  side  the 
motto, 

'Tis  here  wo  pledge  perpetual  hate 

To  all  that  does  intoxicate. 
Every  child  should  have  one. 
Ill  umiuH  ted  Temperance  Cards.  Set  of  10.  85 
Packet  of  Pictorial  Tracts  for  Children.  25 


Band  of  Hope  Badge.   Enamelled,  $1  25  per 

doz.;  12  cts.  singly.    Plain,  fl  per  doz.;  10  cts. 

singly.    Silver  and  enamelled  $0  bO 

Certilicate  of  Membership.     $3  per  100. 

Large  size,  per  100   4  00 

Illustrated  Pledge.   Per  100   8  00 

Illustrated  Pledge  and  Certificate  oombined. 

in  colors,  per  IlO   4  qq 

Blpp1c«  of  Song;.  A  new  collection  of  Hymns 
and  TiMies,  specially  adapted  for  the  young, 
and  intended  for  use  in  Sundav-Schools.  Bands 
of  Hope,  J uvenile  Templars,  dold  W  ater  Tem- 
plars, and  other  Juvenile  meetings.  It  contains 
64  pages,  and  is  admirably  adapted  to  supply 
the  long-felt  want  of  just  such  a  book.  Price 
16 -cts  ;  per  100   13  00 

The  National  Temperance  Om  tar.  12mo, 

288  pp.    By  Miss  L.  Peuney   100 

TheTemperancoSpealter.  By  J.  N.  Steams,  76 
Temperance  Chimes.   Price,  in  paper  covers, 
SO  cts.  single  copies  ;  $25  per  hundred.  Price, 
in  board  covers,  35  cts. ;  per  100   80  00 


THE  YOUTH'S  TEMPERANCE  BANNER. 

The  National  Temperance  Society  and  Publication  House  publish  a  beautifully-illustrated  Monthly  Paper, 
especially  adapted  to  children  and  youth,  Sunday-School  and  Juvenile  Temperance  Organizations.  Each  number 
contains  several  choice  engravings,  a  piece  of  music,  and  a  great  variety  of  articles  from  the  pens  of  the  best 
w^riters  for  children  in  America.    It  should  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  every  child  in  the  land. 

PRICE  REDUCED.    TERMS— CASH  IN  ADVANCE,  INCLUDING  POSTAGE. 

Single  copy,  one  year,  $0  25.  One  hundred  copies  to  one  address,  $12  00.  For  any  number  of  copies  less  than  one' 
hundred,  and  over  four,  at  the  rate  of  12  cents  per  ye&r.  Subscriptions  taken  for  three,  six,  nine,  or  twelve  months. 

THE  NATIONAL  TE3fPERANCE  ADVOCATE. 

The  National  Temperance  Society  and  Fublicatiou  House  publish  a  Monthly  Temperance  Paper,  the 
object  of  which  is  to  promote  the  interests  of  the  cause  of  temperance  by  disseminating  light  from  every  quarter 
upon  its  moral,  social,  financial,  and  scientific  bearings.  The  best  talent  in  the  land  will  be  secured  for  its 
editors  and  contributors. 

Price,  one  dollar  per  yeer,  in  advance,  for  single  copies ;  ten  copies  to  one  address,  $9 ;  twenty  copies  to  one 
addreaa.  |18 ;  all  over  twenty  copies  at  90  ceuts  per  copy,  wliich  includes  postage. 

Address  J.  N.  BTEAUNH,  Publisliins  Agent,  SS  Heade  Si.,  IVew  Y«»k« 


TEMPERANCE  CHIMES: 

COMPllISrNG  A  GIIEAT  VAIUETT  OF 

'  NEW  MUSIC,  GLEES,  SONGS,  AND  HYIHINS,  ' 

DESIGNED  FOR  THE  USE  OF 

Temperance  Meetings  and  Organizations,  Glee  Olubs,  Bands 
of  Hope,  and  the  Home  Circle ; 

TOQETEIETl  'WTrH  TTIE  ODES  OF  TIFB 

EDITED  BY         B.  BRADBURY  AND  J.  N.  STEARNS. 


J.  N.  STEARNS,  PUBLISHING  AGENT, 

58  READE  STREET, 

1887. 

Eatori»4,  •cwdlnit  t«  Art  of  Oonrrwe  in  tbe  T««r  ItW,  by  3.  fl.  flTKAHNS  in  the  CItS's  Office  *r  the  DtKtrtc*  9t  W»  QmHih]  SXstm  tW  UK 

BmHtti  Dtvtrirt      Mew  York. 


P  It  E  FACE 


The  teraperauce  reformation  has  long  been  in  need  of  good  music  and  words  adapted  to  the  meetinga 
held  for  its  advancement.    Heretofore  this  want  has  not  been  fully  supplied. 

Tlie  Teuperanck  Chimes  is  given  to  the  public  with  the  confident  hope  that  it  will  supply  this  need  and 
satisfy  the  wants  of  the  friends  of  temperance  throughout  the  land.  A  very  large  number  of  the  songs  have 
been  written  expressly  for  this  book  by  such  writers  as  Rev.  John  Pierpont,  Rev,  George  Lansing  Taylor, 
George  S.  Burleigh,  Josephine  Pollard,  Fanny  Crosby,  Rev.  J.  B.  Dunn,  Rev.  Peter  Stryker,  D.D.,  William  H. 
Bmleigh,  George  W.  Bungay,  Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder,  Kruna,  and  others,  and  no  pains  have  been  spared  to  make 
it  wortliy  the  great  cause  in  which  we  are  engiiged.  "While  we  have  a  large  variety  of  new  music,  we  have 
given  some  of  the  old  familiar  hymns  and  tunes  adapted  to  public  temperance  meetings,  and  all  organiza- 
tions, together  with  Glee  Clubs,  Bands  of  Hope,  and  the  home  circle.  The  Odes  of  the  Sons  of  Tem- 
perance and  Good  Templars  arc  given  in  full,  and  the  various  Divisions  and  Lodges  can  make  their  weekly 
meetings  more  interesting  than  ever  by  "  chiming  the  temperance  songs  "  as  they  assemble  to  promote  the 
virtue  and  hapi)iness  of  mankind. 

The  music  and  poetry  of  nearly  every  piece  is  copy-right  property,  and  entered  according  to  Act  of 
Congress."    Reprinting  them  in  any  form,  without  consent,  would  be  an  infringement  on  the  copy-right. 

Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  In  the  year  1867,  by  William  B.  Bradbdrt,  In  the  Clerk's  OflQce  of  the  District  OoBTt 
of  the  United  States,  for  the  Southern  District  of  New-York, 


TEMPERANCE  CHIMES 


Wcras  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 


HENRY  TUCKER. 


1.  The  lit  -  tie  brook  that  glides  a  -  loug,   By  mos  -  sy  bank  iu  qui-et   dell,   Can  ev  -  er  sing  a 
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cLeeiful  song,  And  some  de-lighfful  sic  -  ry  tell.      And  the  cbiniessball  ring  as  wo  loud-ly  slug.  Oh, 


as  we  sing,       As  we  ll  ever  sing  the  Teinp  rancechiiues. 


sweet  and  clear,  Sweet  ami  clear 


As  we  sing, 


we'll  sii)^. 


we'll  sing, 


?.  From  dizzy  height  tlie  waters  leap, 
Anil  wake  the  eclioes  in  their  fall ; 

Thro"  craggy  clelt,  o  er  rugged  steep, 
They  mingle  at  the  -ivcr'.s  c:.ll. 
Cuo  — joid  the  <:bijjie8,  »fcc. 


3  The  streamlets  to  the  rivers  run, 
The  rivers  wander  to  the  sea. 

The  ripi)ling  nnisic,  once  begun, 
Swells  on,  and  on.  uncea><ingly. 
Cuo- — A.ud  the  chimes,  »i-c. 


I  Then  let  our  roiccs  gladly  swell 
The  happy  song  of  "olden  times." 

When  nature  struck  lier  ciystal  i)ei!. 
And  lillcd  the  world  w  itb  'rcmperance 
Cuo.-  And  the  chhue.->.  cVc.  I  chimed 


4  .    'TIS  GUSHING  FROM  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

Bj  Aunt  ANN  Muaic  ty  Rey.  R.  LOWRT. 


j        1.  Colli  wa  -  ter!  cold  \va  -  ter !  tbe  great  and  bouuleous  giv-  er    Be  -  stows  it  free  as    air  we  breathe,  in 


0  I  ^     ^     ^  \         ^  ^ 

lake,  and  pond,  and    riv  -  er —    'Tis    gusbing  from  tbe  fouu  -  tain,  'Ti3  bubbling    from  the  spring. 

-        -        -   «  m  m  m.  


^^"^^5  |g  m  m  — P-  —  - 


CHORUS. 


Tis     leaping    down  the  mountain,  And  thus 'twill  ev  -  er  sing:  Cold     Ma  -  ter!  sweet  wa  -  ter !  the 
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great  and  bounteous  giv  -  er   Be-stows    it  free,  as    air  j-ou  breathe,  in  lake,  and  pond,  and   riv  -  er. 


TIS  GUSHING  FROM  THE  FOUNTAIN    CoiidudtvA.  5 

9  CoM  water  Ibrigbt  Avater  !  we  tbat)k  the  bounteous  givoi,:3  CoM  \T:aer.  pnrc  water .  fhe  great  and  boumeons  pivei 
It  pparklrs  where  the  sunshine  fulls — we'll  sing  its     With  lil>ei  al  hand  still  pours  it  out — He  w  Ul  withhold 


l>raise  forever 
Uon  t  mix  it  with  Die  poi?o« 
Tliat  sparkle?  in  tlif  glass  ; 
It  da/zles  to  deceive  To3, 

You'll  liud  too  late,  airu? !  Cho. 


It  never ; 
Oh.  drink  it  as  He  cives  it. 

So  pure,  ami  fresh,  and  free; 
Don't  let  it  .stand  as  second 
To  ale,  or  hccr,  or  tea.  Cho. 


Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 

_i>  ^>  ^  


THE  DRINK  FOR  DIE, 


l"bo'  many  crave  the  flowing  bowl,  The  sparkling,  ruby 


Mu»io  hy  HENRY  TUCKER. 


^        5        ^        ^        •«        ^        ^  ^  ^         ^  *' 


They  wreck  the  body,  atid  Ihcsmd  :  Their 
D.  S.  life,  and  he.allli,  anil  strength  l>e- 

[ati.ws  ;  Oh, 


:(B- 


plea^ure  is  not  mine, 
that  6  the  drink  for  ine. 


Far  bet 


ter      is    the  drink  that  Ho^-i 


purely    and    so     free,  That 


In  fancied  bliss  the  momenta  pass, 

To  revelers  lielow ; 
And  still  a<  oft  they  di-ain  the  glass, 

They  taste  tlie  dreg.s  of  woe. 
A  better  joy  rcni.iins  for  those 

Who  belter  sense  display, 
An<t  euTii  u  future  recompense, 

By  tlouijt  well  lo-day. 


3  I'll  turn  my  gaze  from  scenes  like  those; 

Deceitful  is  the  .snare  ; 
Where  ruihly  wino  »f»  freely  liowg, 

There  is  no  safety  Ihcro  ! 
I'll  seek  the  spot  where  (ounkuns  flow 

With  gu.Nhing  melody : 
Cold  water  is  the  beat.  I  kuov, 

And  that's  the  drluk  for  ma : 


WE  ARE  COMING. 


 1  H-1  ^ 


By  permisiion.    W.  U  BUTCHER. 


1.  Wf  re  com  -  iug,  we're  com  -  ing — the   fear  -  less  and  free,    Like  the  wimls     of   the  des  -   ert,  the 


.aves      of     the   sea,        True  sons      of     our   sires    who   did   bat  -  tie     of  yore,     When  the 


CHORUS, 


foes    haugh  -  ty     ty    -  rants  ran  wild      ou    our  shore!     We're  com  -    ing,  we're  com  -    iug  from 
 g-— r— *  -gzir.g: 


luounlaii'.  ujnl  from  glen,  With  Milling  hearts  to  hatlle  for  Lib-  er-  ty  again  ;    Our  han-  uer  we'll  raise  it.  and 


WE  ARE  COMING.  Concluded. 


ne'er  the  conquest 

 ^  

2  We're  coming,  we're  coming,  with  banners  mifurled, 
Our  motto  is  Freedom — our  country  the  world, — 
Our  watchword  is  Temp'rance — let  Bacchus  beware, 
For  the  pledge  of  our  baud  will  bring  him  despair.  Cho 


3  Arouse  ye,  brave  hearts  !  to  the  rescue  come  ou  ! 
Old  Alcoliol  s  army  we  11  surely  put  down  ; 
Tie's  slaughtered  his  thousands  ;  but  now  he  must  yield, 
For  our  Legiou  has  risen,  and  taken  the  field.  Cho. 


WELCOME  BROTHERS,  WELCOME  HERE. 


>  1 


Spamsh  Melodt. 

--1  1- 


,  /Welcome,  brethren,  welcome  here.  Cheerful  are  our  lioarts  today  : 
■  \Tell  us — we  would  glad  -  ly  hear.  How  our  cause  sjieeds  on  its  way, 
ing  to  re  -  move,    Vile  intemp'rance  from  the  land. 


Long  undaunted  have  we  striv'n, 
I 


■     J      I    rn  ^  Come  and  aid  us  in  the  fight; 
J  ^ — -  j     Make  our  growing  armies  strong, 
* — ^ — ^    ■*  ^  J oy ful ly  with  us  unite, 

Sweliing  the  triumi)lial  sotig. 
Then  the  foe  will  swiftly  fall, 

\\'hGn  we  lake  our  father'8  feats; 
Here  we  pledge  us  one  aut'  , 
Wt»  will  drive  hiiu  tro  . .  a,"  itr-«it3.i 


3  'Tis  on  us  tho  work  depends, 

On  the  young  aiw'  -isinj:  race, 
And  we'll  strive  ,^  make  amends 

For  our  fathers'  deep  disgrace. 
Here  we  pledge  ourselves  anew, 

Not  to  to.icli  the  drunkard's  drink, 
Proving  faithful,  ])roving  true. 

Wa  will  make  the  demou  snrinlc 


TEMPERANCE  HAILING, 


Wor<^*  by  Kit  Gko.  Lansi.xo  Tatlor. 

.N  


>  \  V 


■  tuic  l»y  K.  Rortma. 


;Li  olioe  more  o  'oreat^iii^rA  "* 


m 

»          ^        ^    m            m  * 
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wak  -  iuif;    AiiJ  where  tbey  dune  with  rays  tUviue,  On  woe  ami  shame* and  sorrow,  They  poiiu  ihf.  road  lhat 

—  r  mm-  — -  IB-  ; 


r  I 
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leads  10  God,  Whose  liirht  tJiey  on  -  Iv  l>ur  -  row,  Whose  light  tliey  on  -  ly  bor  -  row,  Whose 
^  \      ^    M.    :^    jt  .  ^    ^  I 


^11  I 


 ^  N|. 


ii^L;  ihcy    on  -  ly    bor  -row,  They  \u>m\.  the  road  that  le;uis  to  God,  AVhose  liijhi  they  ou  -  ly    bor  -  row. 


"S— — r 


\Jh  \  (lark  and  lonfi  the  Jiiplit  lias 

\^'liile  rtnn  ■^•as  rci?iiin<r  o  er  us: 
iii<j^lit  (if  honor,  ^ri  icf  and  siii, 
\\"nh  rum  Just  hcfore  us  ! 
lit  now  tlievoke  of  sla\-en  's  broke 
Wo  11  rij:ht" this  evil  vaster: 
lie  dcriioM  band  has  lied  the  i:iiid, 
And  this  luusl  follow  faster 


TEMPERANCE  HAILING,  ^^onchidof!. 


Cii().||:Aiid  this  nwut  f?Mow  faster.:  ||  Shall  ena,  \ntn  sin,  wnm  ys*i:.si 
One  (lemon  \>,vui  h>-is        '.oi.  laad, 
And  this  must  follow  faster! 
:?  ()!  iilest  and  Itriglit  the  d;iy  will  be 

When  every  rinsometl  n;ition 
Shall  turn  :it  once,  O  Lord!  to  thee, 

And  seek  thy  prcat  s:iIvatioii ! 
Thfii  every  shame,  of  every  name, 
All  outra;,'e,  m  roii<'.  ;ind  siulness, 


The  thousand  ve-irs  m  g.aonrr^s  . 
Clio.  Tlie  tliousund  years  of  gladness, 
Tiie  ihou.-^aud  yc;u-s  of  gladii«'ss: 
Shall  end  with  siu,  when  Chrul 

brings  in 
The  thousand  years  of  giailnc.'v? 


AWAY,  AWAY  THE  TEWPTING  BOWL, 


Wonlg  t.y  FANNY  CRoSMY 


1.  A  way,    a- way  the  temptiii':  howl,  Its  fii  -  tal  charm  is  jiassed.  I  wake  as  from  a    fearful  dream  T 
y.  Among  Ihe  wretched  scenes  of  vice,    Too  oft  -  en  have    1  been.  Too  deeply  drained  the  crui^l  draught. 1 11 


— • — > 
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ssed.  I  wake  as  from 


Music  by  fLP.  MAIN. 


 °— t^-^t  — I  i 


see  my  state 
nev-  er  taste 


The  voice  of  nier  -cj  now  I  \\^j.r,  Its  tones  are  mu-  sic  to 
The  voice,  &.c. 


"15 

e;ir—  It 


tells  me  Je-  sus  still  is  near.  And  willing  to  forgive. 


3  I  feel  a  quiet  peace  within 

I  never  knew  before — 
The  jiledge  is  signed,  my  promi^;''  sealed, 
And  I  will  drink  no  more.  Cho. 

4  Away,  away  the  tempting  bowl. 

Its  fatal  charm  is  passed. 
A  wretched,  wand'ring  soui  reclaimed, 
May  hope  for  heaven  at  hut.  Cho. 


IC 


THE  BROOKLET  DANCING  THROUGH  THE  GLE?1 


Words  bv  GEORGE  S.  DUKLKIGII. 


J  r^- 


1.  The  brooklet  dancing  through  the  gleii,  With  willows  hentl-ing  o 

.A-  -m-  -m-  -    -A      .4.  .A. 


ver,    Has  blessings  for  the 


-l  


-t; — r 


I  r 


eons  of  men,  A    boon  for   eve  -  ry    lov  -  er;        Of    her     the  po  -   et  learus  to  sing  Ilia 


■\ — ti— r 


-r 

1  1 

tenderest  can  -  zo  •  net  -  ta —  Here  maidens  come  such  love  to  bring  As  makes  all  love  its  debt  -  or. 

£z:fct=pS-::i=t5^nz:S: 

-\^^^l^^:z.^^r,.=^^^\  ^  
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REFRAIN. 


r^l — ^-^^  
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D.3. 
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III  .  v.^.    ^    ,  ^  ( 

Brook -let     dauc  -  lug     through  the    glen,       With  wil  -  lows    bend  -  mg        o    -     -  vcx. 


— ■ — ^1  1  ''^ 


 1  t:-j  1 — 


THE  BROOKLET  DANCING  THROUGH  THE  GLEN.   CouclTided.  il 


2  Tlie  (lusty  ]a<l  in  tattered  frock, 
The  rttu^li  ami  stnnly  fiuincr, 

The  traveler  lcaiiiii<r  on  tlie,  ro(;k, 
I'uve  here  an  e(iiial  elianiier 

The  frolic  hoys  frtnn  school  and  mill, 
The  liny  and  rosy  misses, 


■2  'J'lie  violet  on  tlie  mossy  l)riiik, 
'J  iie  hhiehirds  in  the  liazels, 

Kepay  w  i!h  sonjr  and  sweets  the  drink 
That  stiii.i^s  not  though  it  dazzles. 

Antl  oh!  for-iivint;  every  .sli<;iit 
Of  wretciied  souls  who  leave  her. 


oil) 


Drink  iicalthan<l  ])leasiire  from  tlie  rill, She  hatlies  away  the  stains  of  ni^'ht 


in  all  her  ripided  kisses. 


Ai:il  ciiols  their  huriiinjj  fever. 


I  I  The  whiteness  of  the  simple  s 
^    She  welcomes  and  enhances. 
And  shames  the  votaries  of  the  howl 

With  pure,  inritinj;  glances. 
Ho!  lill  yonrhcakers  from  the  hrook- 

The  wiiite  urn  of  the  Naiads; 
And  life  shall  take  as  fresh  a  look 
As  to  the  turf  their  play  adds. 


THE  DRUNKARD'S  DAUGHTER. 

Words  by  GEO.  W.  RUNGAV.  HENRY  TUCKER. 

 ^_r^_?   «     <W  « —  «_»_U_I  C|  0  «  — 1-«  S'—  —  •  -L^  *  *  3 

1.  Out  ill  the  street  with  naked  feet.  I  saw  the  drunkard's  daughter;  Her  tattered  shawi  was  thin  and  small ; 

D.  S.   Iler  sad,  w  hite  face  wore  sorrow  s  ti  ace, 


FINK. 


D.S. 


5^ip?islf=iipiiiliiiiiI^S 


_j  —  

She  lit  -  tie  knew,  for  no  oJie.  taught  her.  Her  skin  was  fair,  her  auhurn  hair  Was  hlowu  ahout  her  forehead 
And  want  and  woe  that  wore  nothorrowed. 


2  Heart-hroken  child,  she  seldom  smiled, 

Hope  promised  no  hright  morrow; 
Or  if  its  light  fl;v!hcd  on  her  night. 

Then  up  came  darker  clomls  of  sorro\T. 
"While  men  well  fed  ami  warndy  clad, 

And  ladie«  rohed  in  fashion. 
Passed  on  the  side  wnere  no  one  cned 

'J  o  them  for  pity  or  comuassiou. 


3  That  long  Tiight  fled,  and  then  the  light 

Of  day,  in  heauty  shining. 
Set  dome  ami  ."^lirc  and  roof  on  fire. 

And  i^hone  on  one  heyond  repining. 
Asleep — alone — as  cold  as  stone, 

^\'here  no  dear  parent  sought  her; 
In  winding-sheet  of  snow  ami  sleet. 

Was  fuuud  the  druukard's  lifeless  daught«b 


12  hATHER  DON'T  DRINK  ANY  NOW.      frank  howard 

Bj  permission  of  J.  II.  WHITTEMORE,  Detroit,  where  the  piece  may  be  obtained  In  sheet  form.   Price  3f:clt. 


_| — „  ^. 


1.  Our    Father,    dear   Futlier     has    not  drunk  a     drop,  Since  the  night    that  poor  "  Benny"  died, 


ire    •  side, 


He    cheerfnl  -  ly  now  cornea  straiglit  home  from  the  shop,  And  hrings  comfort  to  our    fire   •  side, 


Ei3 


The    lines  have  all    iled    from  poor  Mother's  brow,      She    sniiles  as    iu     days    of  yore: 


v^flORUS 


FATHER  DON'T  DRINK  ANY  NOW.  i^oncluded. 
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Our  cot  once  so  shabby,  is  now  clean  and  neat, 

So  lately  with  white  painted  o'er; 
VViih  pleasure  we  list  for  the  sound  of  his  feet, 

For  he  meets  us  with  smiles  at  the  door — 
The  nights  we  once  p;iss'd  with  watchuig  and  fear, 

And  dreaded  hi.s  knock  at  the  door. 
Are  pass  d  in  sweet  sleep,  Mother  sheds  not  a  tear 

Since  Father  don't  drink  any  more. 


3  I  now  sometimes  awake  in  the  night  and  can  hear 

The  clock  striking  "  one,"  "  two  "  and  "  three 
And  I  murmur  a  prayer  for  the  ones  far  and  near, 

Who  ve  been  watching  for  "  Father  since  tea;" 
On  Sundays  Pa  sits  with  Mother  and  me, 

In  a  pew  near  the  little  church  door, 
'Neath  a  mound,  in  a  yard  near  the  church  ''Benujr" 

But  Father  don't  drink  any  more.  [sleeps— 


AN  APPEAL  FOE  THE  DRUNKARD. 

BT  ROBERT  CROWE.  Time — FRIENDS  OF  FREEDOM. 
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Hearts  to-day  are  beating  high, 

Souls  exultant  loudly  cry, 

Hope  beams  brightly  from  the  sky 

To  cheer  the  di  unkard's  wav. 
Infant  strains  now  greet  our  ears, 
Planting  hopes,  supplanting  fears, 
Shedding  joys,  and  chasing  cares— 

We'll  h-jif  the  coming  day. 


'Tis  ours  his  erring  feet  to  guide, 
As  brothers  standing  side  by  side; 
'Twas  thus  our  Master  lived  and  died, 

The  loved  of  Galilee. 
Firm  a*  granite  to  our  foes. 
In  Brotherhood  our  might  disclose, 
Smallest  stream  to  river  tiows, 

Till  swells  the  mighty  sea. 


3  You  who  tliink,  and  you  who  feel, 
You  who  yearn  for  otlicrs'  weal, 
You  whose  hearts  are  not  of  steel, 

Close  the  drunkards'  graves. 
The  battle-ground  is  free  to  all, 
Free  to  great  or  free  to  ^mail : 
Let  us  on  it  stand  or  fall. 
While  our  Banuer  wavei. 


AWARE!  AWAKE!  AND  JOIN  OUR  RANKS,     fraxz  ab?. 


let  our  stantlard  wave ;  The  niountain  stream,  the sparkliiig rill  Will  aiin  •with  zeul  aiul  vi  -  gor  still,  Our 


rejoice,  rejoice, 

-1  r        I  > 


see  Ourpeople  from  in-tenipraiice  free.  Rejoice,  re    -  joice,  re    •    -  joice,  rejoice,  rejoice,  we  shall  be  free. 


m 


AWAKE,  AWAKE.  Concluded, 
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2  Be  firm  and  strong  to  meet  the  foe, 

And  face  him  on  the  field, 
We'll  li<;bt  as  once  our  fathers  fought. 

With  ri-^ht.our  sword  and  shield, 
Then  let  us  keep  our  armor  bright. 
And  speed  like  heroes  to  the  fight, 

t)  United  heart  and  hand ;  (1:  Cho. 


3  Tho'  rallied  forces  oft  may  come 

Our  army  to  assail, 
We  11  beat  them  back  and  shout  aloud 

There's  no  such  word  as  fail. 
Then  let  us  never  be  dismayed; 
For  God  our  glorious  cause  will  aid 

q|  United  let  us  stand,  li:  Cho. 


WATER  IS  BEST. 


•1  A  star  is  rising  o  er  the  hjfls, 

Its  dawning  light  we  see, 
And  soon  our  native  clime  shah  hail/ 

The  tenipenuice  jubilee ; 
O  happy  thought. we  soon  shall  hear, 
The  song  of  victory  sweet  and  clear, 

:ii  King  proudly  oer  our  land,  ItC/to. 


le  for  -  est.  Wa  -  ter  is  best  for  the 
n    beau    -  ty,    Pur  -  est     of     plea  -  sures  for 


cean.  Tell 


''tiowers  of  the  field. \ 
*    [         o.MiT.         ])      ev  -  er   they  yield.    Emblem    of   pu  -  ri  -  tv,    of  trutl 


Still   let  me  love    thee,  and  still    be  thou  mine. 


D.c.  2  Water  is  best  for  the  rich  and  the  mighty, 
Water  is  best  for  the  humblest  that  toil ; 
Children  and  fathers  may  ilrink  from  the  fountain, 
Flowing  for  ever  to  gladden  the  soil.  Cho. 
3  Soon  nuiy  the  dmnkard  remember  hi.s  folly, 
— p^^=p[]       Strivinir  and  trusting  in  God,  like  a  man; 
-t^      IH     Soon  may  Hosannas  be  heard  in  the  v:illey. 
*  Oliered  to  God  for  the  abstinence  plan.  Oho. 


OH !  WATER  FOR  ME. 

33 


irrtnged  by  HENRY  TUCKER. 


1.  Ohlwa-ter     for  me,  bright  wa - ter   for  me!      So  pure  and  re  -  viv  -  ing,  so  copious  and  free! 

f    g    ig  m  :  g— r-   •     ~  —  gH— ^    ■  -  .  ■■  P^—   •   ^  


It  cool  -  eth  the  brow,  it  cool  -  eth  the  brain,    Restor  -  ing   the  fainting    to    vi  -  gour  a  -  gain, 


-1  »— 

T—  ^ 

M  

1        U  ^ 

D.C. 


It  comes  o'er  the  sense  like  a  breeze  from  the 


eeze  from  the  sea,  So  pure 


and  re  -  viving,  so     copious  and  free. 


1  

2  Fill,  fill  to  the  brim,  oh,  fill  to  the  brim. 
And  lei  the  bright  cr}-stal  swell  over  the  rim  ; 
For  true  is  the  hand,  the  eye  too  is  true, 
Since  I.  like  the  flowere,  drink  nought  but  the  dew 
Oh  !  xratcr,  bright  water's  a  rich  mine  of  wealth, 
The  oree  that  it  yieldeth  are  vigour  and  health. 
Cho. — Oh!  water,  Jtc 


i 


3  Oh  !  water  for  me,  bright  water  for  me, 
Revivhig  to  leaf,  and  to  flower,  and  tree ; 
It  gives  to  the  strong  ones  an  mcrease  of  strength, 
The  days  of  the  aged  receive  from  it  length ; 
It  freshens  the  heart,  it  brightens  the  sight : 
'Tis  grateful  as  beams  of  the  ttrat  dawning  light. 
Cuo  — !  water.  6c% 


DASH  THE  WINE  CUP  A*A?  i 

■Words  by  WiLLIAM  H.  Bu»liwto. 


I  ^  _         _  _  s  ^  -  1  -     •    ^  ^ 

J.  Divsli  the  wine  cup  awaj  I  though  its  sparkle  shall  be  More  bright  than  the  gems  that  lie  hid  in  the  sea; 
2.  Whore  -  ev  -  er   the  cup  of    con  -  fusion  is  poured.  In  the  eel-  lar  of  Want    or  at  Lux-u  ry's  board. 


For   a  sy 
From  pal 


renimseen,  by  thine  eye  hirketh  tliere,  Who  would  lure  thee  thro'  pleasure  to  woe  and  despair, 
ace  and  cot  -  tage,  from  hovel  and  hall,      A    wail   goeth     up     to  the    Father   of  all ! 


f CHORUS.  H.v.  IWW.  V  vv  ri...'^ 

,     Then  dash,  dash  the  wine  cup,  'tis  death  to  delay,    Be  a  man,  while  voii  can,  dash  the  wine  cup  away. 

3  Then  rally  !  then  rally!  ye  wise  and  ye  good,  1  Ere  the  woe  shall  bo  ours  which  smote  Ephraimof old, 

(yonie  up  in  your  strength  and  roll  back  the  dark  flood,     And  our  glory  slial!  be  like  a  tale  that  is  told. 
Ere  your  treasures  are  wrecked  in  its  desolate  path,         And  the  v.olf.  coiunig  back  to  our  cities  shall  howl, 
As  it  fiweeps  o'er  vour  iiumes  iu  its  terror  and  wrath.      To  the  JuourufuUer  cry  of  the  bitteni  aud  ovl 


COLD  WATER. 


Wordi  by  Hikam  Hatchit. 


T.  F.  SEWARD. 


, — 1 

^ — h — 1 

s 

^ — 

s 

> — I.  .J 

^ 

r-l 

»k  N  ^  , 

1  ^  « 

*  ^  •  ;  5  ; 

2.  It      is  bet  -  ier  'than  bran  -  dy  to  quick  -  eu   tLeiblood,Far  bet  -  ter  than   gin   for   the  liead, 


Cold  ^va  -  ter  transcends  them  in  all  the  degrees,  It  is  good  it  is  bet  -  ter — 'tis  l)est. 
It  is   bet  -  ter   than  wine  for   the  gen  -  e  -  rous  njood.    Or     whis  -  key,  whate'er  may    be  said. 


It  is  good  to  warm  you  when  you  are  cold,  Good  to  cool  you  when  you  are  hot, 
'Tis  the  best       of  drinks     for  quenching  your  thirst,  Strength  it  will  give  you  for  work    or     for  play, 


It  is  good  for  the  young,  it  is  good  for  the  old,  What  ev  -  er  iheir  out  -  ward  lot. 
O,    in  t^ick  -  ness    or  heidth  "lis    the  best  and    the  first,    O,     try    it.  you'll    find  it     will  jiay. 

-^--^P — » — * — p — p^—fr-jt  - 


4 


COLD  WATER.  Concluded. 


Id 


It  is  good —  it 
It      is  good —  &c. 


is    b«t  -  tar 


tis  best,  'tis    the  best,  'tis   the   best,  Coid 


^      ^      k      >        ^  <^ 

HAPPY  DAY. 


D.  C. 


,  /'iber*"  is  a  brighter  e-  ra  dawn  -  ing\ 
VVVe  hail  with  joy  the  slonous  nioriiinu/Happy  day 
D  c.  And  all  the  woiid  shall  dwell  in  peace,  Happy  day !    hap  -  py 


/"Wben  vile  intemperance  shall  cease,\ 
nity  increase,  ) 


hap  -  py  day  !\Truth,  love  and  u 
hap  -  py  day ! 


2  The  cruel  tyrant's  throne  is  shaking, 

Happy  day  !  liappy  day  1 
And  drunkards  from  their  thraldom  breaking, 

Hapi)y  day !  happy  day  ! 
The  rich,  the  poor,  the  old,  the  young, 
Shall  soon  unite  with  heart  and  tongue 
To  sing  with  us  the  conqueror's  song, 

Happr  day  J  haoD*-  dajr ! 


3  Our  noble  cause  is  wide  extending, 

Happy  day  !  happy  day  ! 
And  shouts  of  victory  ascending, 

Happy  day !  happy  day 
When  all  the  ills  we  now  deplore 
Shall  vanissh  to  return  no  more, 
And  teni]>erance  spread  from  shore  to  .shore^ 

Happy  day !  happy  ilay ' 
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Word*  by  JosiPHiifi  Pollard. 


HASTE  TO  THE  RESCUE. 


I.  Oujbrotherj*  ou,  t9  meet  the  foe  that  we  abhor!    Rise  and  put  your  armor  on,  and  hasten  to  the  war, 


I    -   lu  -  jah,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Glo  -ry,  glo-  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Our  cause  is  marching  on. 


2  See  how  his  banners  gleam  along  the  ranks  to-day  I 
How  he  hides  his  horrors  "neath  the  glittering  display, 
Wife,  ami  lmsb;uid,  children  too,  are  caught  and  lured 

To  join  the  raiiki.  of  sin.  [away, 
||:  Glory,  glory,  hiiUclujah  :|I  we'll  battle  for  the  right. 

3  Let  Us  to  the  rescue,  now,  before  it  is  too  late  ; 
L,tt  us  save  a  couirutie  from  so  terrible  a  fate, 
Death  may  be  iiis  por^uu,_i£ to-morrow  we  but  waitj 


So  fill  the  ranks  to-day ! 
p.-  Glory,  glory,  hallelujah,  :||  we'll  battle  for  the  right 
4  Strike,  for  the  homes,  where  peace  can  never  enter  in 
Strike,  for  the  many  souls  that  you  may  hope  to  wiu ! 
Strikw,  for  the  love  of  right,  and  for  the  hato  of  sin  ' 
And  God  shall  nerve  the  arm  ! 
H:  Glorj  , glory, Ualleliyah,:  II  we'll  battle  for  therighl^ 


A  LITTLE,  'TIS  A  LIHLE  WORD. 

■    ^  J—  «i 


2] 


J.  A    lit -tie, 'tis   a   lit   tie  word,  But  much  may  in  it  dwell,      Then  let  the  warning  truth  be  heard.  And 

D.  8.  But  soon  begets    a  raging  tliirst,  Which 


Fl5B. 


n.  s.  AL  rmt. 


learn  the  Ics  -  sou  well.  A  lit  -  tie  drink  seems  safe  at  first,  Ex  -  ert  -  ing  lit  -  tie  power, 
cries   for  more  and  more. 


Q  The  appetite  once  formed,  thuB 
feeds. 

Till  tiie  strong  man  is  bound, 
And  thus  tlie  way  of  ruin  leads 

Down.  do\m,  like  slippery  ground 
J ust  as  the  largest  rivt^rs  run 

bVoni  small  and  distant  springs; 
The  greatest  crimes  which  men  have 
done 

Have  grown  from  little  things. 

'2in>  HYMN. 

1  Shall  e'er  cold  water  be  forgot, 
When  we  sit  dc  vn  to  diue  ? 

C.  no,  my  friep'ts.  ^  r .   d  -ot 
Poar  d  out  Ij  fyL^Ct  LH? 1 


Pour'd  out  by  hands  Divine,  my 
friends, 
Pour'd  out  by  hands  Divine; 
From  springs  and  wells  it  gushes 
forth, 

Pour'd  out  by  hands  Divine. 
SJ  Cold  water  though  so  much  des- 
pised. 

Reviled  by  voice  and  pen, 
The  weakest  of  all  earthly  drinks, 

Doth  make  the  strongest  men; 
Doth  make  the  strongest  men, my 
friends, 

!?oth  make  the  strongest  men ; 
Tbg   ict  us  take  the  weakest  tlrink, 
\  grow  the  strongest  men. 


3  The  sturdy  oak  full  many  a  cup, 
Doth  hold'  up  to  tiie  sky. 

To  catch  the  rain  :  tlien  drinks  it  np, 
And  thus  the  oak  gets  hii;h. 

'Tis  thus  the  oak  getsliiirli.my  friemls, 
'Tis  thus  the  oak  gets  high": 

By  having  water  in  its  cups, — 
Then  why  not  you  aiid  I ' 

4  Can  abstinence  be  now  fon^ot, 
And  never  brought  to  ininil  ? 

Can  abstinence  be  now  for;i(»t. 

And  mercy  to  manki'nl  ? 
Willi  all  that's  true. ana  kii:(1,acade3Ji 

With  freemen  true  ii'd  kir.  i 
We  ll  join  the  rankir  .  *  -  oi '.».::«> nj«. 

And  mercy  to  mauilrd. 


Words  original. 
SOLO  OR  CHORUS. 


GLORIOUS  NEWS. 

Music  by  L.  O.  EMERSONT,  by  permission  of  ADAMS  ft  Co.  Boston. 
Proprietors  of  copyright,  who  imblish  this  piece  in  sheet  form  with  piano  aec, 


1.  O,  have  you  heard  the  glorious  news  That's  round  the  town  to-day  ?  Father  has  siffn'd  the  pledge,  and  we  Are 


1 — I — r 




4  1  U 


J  Ur— I  


*^  happy,  Uj>ht,  and  gay.  No  more  we  dread  his  coming  step,  But  spring  to  greet  him  home;"Mother  has  wip'd  hi 


T  1  1  ^ 


CHORUS. 


mm 


i — r 


4*5 — ^- 


tears  a  -  way,  And  joy  to    us  has  come.       O,   glorious  news,  glorious  news,  glorious  news  to  -  day  ! 


i  ^ — . — »    '   I p"- 


— ^~r~! — 
i  ?—r 


i       Father  has  sigu'd  the  pledge,  and  we  Are  happy,  light  and  gay,    Happy,    happy,    happy,  light  and  gj 

^    -<S!  .      -m-    m-  .  -m-  .   -m-    -m-  -m- 


 ^ 


i 


GLORIOUS  NEWS 


Concmacd, 


-t?— r  — t*— r 

happy,  happy, 


>  ->  r 

ht  and  gay.  leather  has  sign'd  the  pledge,  And  we^aie  happy, 


ht  and  gay. 

-9-    -a-  .    ^     f     g- . 


2  Many's  the  sorrowing  time  we've  had, 

But  such  we'll  have  no  uj».'-e  , 
For  father  has  driv'n  the  demon  out, 

And  lock'd  and  barr'd  the  door. 
No  more  we'll  want  for  food  and  clothes, 

No  more  we'll  mourn  and  sigh  ; 
Our  homes  shall  be  a  houie  of  peace, 

With  ev'ry  comfort  ui^h-  Ofio. 


'  I 
Now,  thanks  we  raise  to  God  on  high, 

For  this  great  blessing  giv'n  , 
And  earth  to  us  henceforth  shall  be 

The  entrance  door  to  heav'n. 
Sing  loud  and  full,  sing  clear  and  free, 

Let  hill  to  valley  call. 
And  bear  upon  the  wings  of  wind, 

The  glorious  news  to  all.  Cfio. 


COME  AROUSE  THEE. 


Arranged  by  HENRY  TUCKER. 


1.  jj:  Come  arouse  thee,  arouse  thee,  Each  merry  bright  boy,  Take  the  pledge  and  be  happy  and  free,  :||  The 
D.  C.  Then  arouse  thee,  arouse  thee,  Each  merry  bright  boy,  Take  the  pledge  and  be  happy  and  free. 


iprj^:^:rrj3prpz^=^=o  ||:  Oh,  we  will,  yes,  we  will 
z5=«i^fcj=«^=y    I^il<e  merry  linght  boy.9 


Take  the  pledge  and  be  happy  Se,  free,  :|| 
Our  fathers  and  our  mothers  dear 
Wc'il  save  from  pain,  rep;-oach  and  fear. 
For  we  will,  for  we  will 
Like  merry  bright  boys 
Sigu  the  pledf^e  and  be  iiappy  and  frea 


DEAR  FATHER  DRINK  NO  MORE. 

By  permission  of  0.  DITSOX  &  Co 
-1 


8— g-g— izz*: 


j  1.  Dear  Father  driuk  no  more  I  pray,  It  makes  you  look  60  sad  ;  Come  home,  aud  di-hik  no  more  I  say, 
I..  ,  ...   -  .g--^— * — m — m — •_rr_jz-  tf— r*  •   0 — m — r-»  .  .0  ^  m    m — « — *    ^  n 


•  Moth 


-9  d  a/^a — 9' — ■ 


'Twill  make  dear  Mother  glad.       Dear  Father  think  how  sick  you've  been,  What  aches  and  paiua  vou 
 m  m — n:-  ■  ^  m  ,   «  —  


Oh,  drink    no  more,  aud  then  you'll  find,      A    home  where  -  e'er   you  go. 


Dear  Fatlier  think  of  Mother's  tears, 

How  nrt  and  sad  lliey  tluw  ! 
Oh  !  drink  no  more,  then  will  her  grief 

No  lonjrer  rack  her  so. 
Dear  Father  !  think  what  would  become 

Of  me,  were  you  to  die  ; 
Without  a  Father,  friend  or  home, 

Beneath  the  chilly  skj. 


3  Dear  Father  do  not  turn  away, 

Nor  think  from  me  to  roam ; 
Oil.  drink  no  more  by  night  or  day— 

Now  come  let  us  go  home, 
Thus  spake  in  tenderntos  the  chUd  ; 

The  drunkard's  heart  was  mov'd. 
He  sign'd  the  Pledge  !  he  wept !  he  smil'd i 

And  kiss'd  the  boy  he  lov'o. 


THE  COOLING  SPRING.  S4 

Opposite  our  chamber  wlxidow  Is  ft  clear,  cool,  never  failing  spring;  (ip?',  running  merrily  alnnsf  hy  its  Mde,  ret  entirely 
dls«oni)t!Cted  from  it,  is  a  sprightly,  bubHiag,  singing  little  brook,  wliiKie  music  lulls  as  to  sleep  at  night,  and  jfenlly  awatena 
tis  U  early  dawn. — Tfie  Parsonage. 

SEMI-CHORUS.  Wm.  B.  Bradbubt. 


1.  ('cLf/^* )  0,  a  good  -  ly  tlimg  is 

2.  (^^^^' )  And  as  pure  as  heavea  ia 


the 
the 


Coolin|r  Bpring,  By  the  rock  where  the  moss  doth  grow ;  There  ia 
•wa-  ter  given,  And  its  stream  is  for-  ev  -  er    new ;  Tis  dis- 


 f^-i — ^— -n  1  [15 — »^  S  — H  1 


health  in  the  tide,  and  there's  miisic  beside,  lu  the  brooklet's  bounding  flow.  ) 
-  tilled  in  the  sky,  and  it  drops  from  on  high,  In  the  showers  and  gen-tlo  J  dew.  pp  Ripple,  rip-plc, 


j^--^ — r-  -r-  .-^  -r- 


lit  -  tie  spring,  Sparse  on,  Sparkle  on,  Mer-ry,  mer- ry,  lit- tie  spring.  Sparkle  oq  for  meu 
sil- v'ry  brook.  Rip- pie  on,  Rip-ple   on,  Ripple,  ri p- pie,  eilv'ry  brook,  Rip-pie  on  for 


3.  Let  them  say  'tis  weak,  but  it's  strength  I'll 
seek, 

And  rejoice  while  I  own  its  sway; 
Pot  its  murmur  to  rrie  is  the  echo  'of  glee, 
Aud  it  laughs  as  it  bounds  away. 


4.  O,  I  love  to  drink  from  the  foaming  brink. 
Of  the  bubbling,  the  cooling  spring; 
For  the  bright  dropa  that  shine  more  refresmng 
than  wine. 

And  its  praise,  its  praise  we'll  sin2. — ChcK. 


TOUCH  IT  NOT. 


Vords  by  JOSlPETTTE  POLLARP.         Music  bj  T.  F.  SEWARD.    Fwrn  the  Viuical  Guette.  by 

V 


1.  When  you  see  the  ruddr  wme.  touch  it  not!  touch  it  not!  Tho" -vriih brightness ii may siiuie.  ioach it 


2  With  temptation  cloae  at  hand,  touch  it  not !  toncii  it  not ! 
G<xi  vrill  l)^jp  yoa  to  w  ithstand  :  touch  it  not ! 
Belter  foi  your  friendships  sever, 
Thau  destroy  your  soul  forever. 
And  ilie  one  tlux  urges     is  a  fiend,  and  cannot  be  a 
friend ! 

t  Tho"  the  ruddy  wine  may  glow,  tonch  it  not .'  touch  it  not ' 
If  true  happiness  jou'a  know,  touch  it  notl 


Though  the  mairic  spell  is  wearing. 

Still  aliuriug.  still  deceiving.  [snare! 

Be  a  man,  and  never,  never,  be  entrapped  in  sack  a 

Of  the  sparkling  wine  bewane !  touch  it  not '  touch  it  noK 
Of  your  conscience  have  a  care ;  loucii  ii  not  I 
Oh,  let  every  sou  and  <Iau^ter. 

Drink  the  pure,  and  sparkling  water,  land  death. 
If  xhej  would  not  know  the  iMtma  of  a  diuakard'a  liiii 


FATHER'S  COME  TO  BLESS  US  2^ 

•X-  Words  and  Music  by  J.  W.  TURNER.    By  jjcrmlssion  of  0.  DITSON'  &  Co. 


1.  He  sign'd  the  Pledge,  I  never  felt  Slore  happy  in  niy  life,  Not  since  the  day  I  toldhirathatl'dloveaudbe  hia 


4  K^^-pn—*-,. 


ife;  Full  many  years  have  pass'd  and  gone,  Of  joy,  of  griefandpain — My  Wil-lie  is   a  man  once  more,  I'm 


-t — r 


 > 

1  ^  . 

r* — ' 

,  ^- 

25  ^ 

hai)py   once  a-gaui!    Father  has  come, 


Father,    Father,    Bless  us  once  more. 


Father  lias  come,  To  bless  us  once  more,  Father,  Father,  Bless  us  once  more. 
2  Our  children  will  not  go  in  rags  3  Come  here  my  darlings!  let  us  pray 

Along  the  crow  ded  street,  That  father  will  be  true 

Their  father  now  will  bring  them  clothea,  To  the  oath  that  he  has  taken, 

Which  blesses  me  and  you . 
We' 11  thank  the  Great  Great oi, 

While  on  the  bended  knt««. 
For  He  has  rais'd  your  father 
From  the  depths  of  misery. — Chx 


Put  shoes  ui)on  their  feet 
We'll  live  as  once  we  did  before. 

In  sweet  and  blissful  joy. 
No  more  will  hun«;er,  cold  or  grief 

Our  happiness  oestroy. — Cho. 


•  Fttblislicd  in  the^t  form  by  OLIVER  DITSON  ti  Co.   Boetoa.  Mast. 


28  TEMPERANCE  RALLYING  SONG. 

"Vfords  by  Mrs.  Vak  ALSTYNS.  GEO.  F.  ROOT,  by  permlsnlfta. 


 ,  1» —  1 

^  ier-\ — .  fr^— — a«-^i3  i 

.      .1  ^ 

I,  Friends  of  Temperance,  quick  to  arms,We  must  struggle  for  the  right ;  Aud  our  noble  cause  with  vigor  we'll  do 
— —  ^  •   m  0  m.1  .Mt  •  0  .  0. 


fend,    See   the  foe    is  gain  -  ing  groxmd.Wemust.meethim  in  the  fight,  And  be   faith  -  ful  and  coot 
D.  c.  ty  -  rant  shall  be  slave,  To  our   ar  -  my  bold  and  brave !  We  shall  gain    a  glorious 


ageous  to  the  end. 
victory  by  aud  by. 


Marching  onward,  ever    on  -  ward,  Sounding  still  the  battle  cry; 


Marching  onward,  ever  onward,  onward.  Sounding  still  the 

m       _    1  _    _   rm  g  f- 


battle  cry 


Soon^ 
Soon  tljfi 


2  Like  the  fatal  vriiid  that  s^/'ieps 

O'er  th«  the  deserts  burnins  plain  ; 
la  the  deep  and  deadly  poison  of  his  breathy 

While  the  aged  and  the  young  : 
He  is  binding  with  a  chain. 
That  will  lead  them  on  by  thousands  down  to  death.(7Ao. 

S  Throw  our  banaer  to  the  breeze. 
Let  the  wiDg:j  that  claim  redress. 
Be  oar  si^oal  aud  our  vatcbword  as  we  go ' 


r— r-r-r 


Like  the  veterans  of  the  past, 
We  will  never,  rrever  rest, 

Till  our  weapons  deal  destruction  to  the  foe.  Cko, 
4  Friends  of  Temperance,  quick  to  arms, 

We  must  8tru<rgle  for  the  right : 
And  our  noble  cause  with  vigor  we'll  defend: 

See  the  foe  is  gaining  ground. 
We  mu«t  meet  him  in  the  fight, 

Aud  be  faithful  and  uourageoas  to  the  end  Guik 


By  ROBERT  MERRY. 


WORK !  WORK !  WORK  I 

A  SONG  FOR  THE  ''SONS"  TO  SING. 
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1  Here  and  tliere  throughout  the  land  many  Sons  of  Tem- 
perance stand, 

They  are  working  for  the  good  of  fallen  man  ; 
They've  a  noble  work  to  do,  and  they  never  will  retreat 

Till  they  have  accomplished  all  the  good  they  can. 

Chords. 

Work !  work !  work !  Ye  Sons  of  Temperance,  cheer  up, 

for  your  cause  is  right, 

And  beneath  the  Temperance  flag 
We  will  drive  Intemperance  back, 
And  we  never  will  be  vanquiiihed  in  the  light 


2  We  not  only  give  tbe  Pledge,  but  give  ncip  to  fc^ep  n,  too 
Each  Division-room's  a  home  for  every  one 

Who  forsakes  the  drunkard's  ranks  to  begin  his  life  auev^t 
All  are  welcome,  and  we  close  our  doors  on  none. 
Cho. — Work  1  work !  v.  ork !  fcc 

3  Here  the  old  and  young  are  safe,  and  are  longing  flu 

the  day 

"When  our  Order  shall  extejid  to  all  mankind, 
And  tiie  motto.  Purity,  with  Fidelity  and  Love, 
Shall  give  freedom  to  the  body  and  the  mind. 
Cuo.— Work  I  work  !  work !  &,c. 


BRIGHT  AND  SPARKLING  WATER. 

Lines  dedicated  to  Vie  Eureka  Band  of  Hope, 


BY  EMMiL  WOODVILLE. 


1  From  the  mountain's  rugged  brow, 
From  the  valley  green  and  low, 

From  tbe  dew  that  sparkles  on  each  laughing  flower, 
Comes  the  bright,  the  bubbling  spring, 
And  its  praises  we  will  sing 
In  the  spring-time  of  life's  precious  evening  hour. 
Clio. — Water  !  bright  and  sparkling  water  ! 
Now  we  offer  praise  to  thee ; 
And  we  pledge  our  heart  and  hand 
A  united  temperance  band 
This  Eureka  Band  of  Hope  shall  ever  be. 

2  Hope's  our  motto,  faith  and  tru.sfc; 
By  the  smperauce  caujie  we  miut 


Hope  to  raise  the  fallen  from  the  deadly  suara; 

From  the  crooked  paths  of  sin 

We  will  bring  the  wanderers  in 
To  our  temperance  circle  and  its  kindly  care. 

Cho.— Water !  bright,  &c. 

3  \^niile  our  hearts  are  young  and  warm, 

While  our  pulse  beats  high  and  strong, 
Let  us  walk  in  wisdom's  safe  and  pleasant  ways 

Shumiiug  carefully  the  path 

That  will  lead  us  down  to  wrath, 
Satan's  victims  through  udemperauce'  glowlrg 

Cho.— Water !  bright,  dtc. 


3(1 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 


THE  BALMY  SHOWER. 


WM.  B.  BRADBIJRT. 

I  CHORUS,  strong.  ^ 


j  ^  "Tis  the  balm-y  sliower  (lesoenflin>;  In    the  vnlley,  on  thei)l;iin.y 


■\Makes  the  air  so    cool  arounii  us.  Cheers  the  iir<)opiug[0/n<t  /dowers  again.  Then  joyful  together  we'll  aiug,  Ab 


 ^  -S 

Cp  ^-L  ID_|  ^  


-|>>--N—  .1  l^r; 


gay  as  the  bird  on  its    wing  ;  CoM  wa  -  ter  for   me,  our  mot  -  to  shall  be,  And  loudly  our  chorus  shall  ring. 


1  ^ 

-r 

— 

^  

— 1  

 ^t; — ^ 

2  We  are  like  the  leaves  uufolding;, 
Spangled  o'er  with  morning  dew; 
Water  from  the  crystal  fountain, 
Makes  us  glad  and  merry  too. — G?u>. 
S  Give  us  water,  sparkling  water, 

From  the  brooklet  pure  and  free ; 
Grateful  to  our  God  who  gave  it, 
Let  our  hearts  forever  be. — Cho. 

Our  glorious  cause  ! 
1  Boys  and  girls,  comcjoin  our  choruB; 
Come  and  aid  otir  Temp' ranee  band; 
Tt)  the  work  that  lies  before  us, 

us  join  with  heart  aud  hand. 


Cho. — Hurrah  I  for  our  cause,  huriah ! 
The  glonons  Temp'rance  cause : 
The  pleiUiures  of  home,  ai>d  heart  'twill  restore. 
Hurrah  1  for  our  gloriou-  cause  ! 

2  We  are  plcdgetl  to  one  another; 

We  are  pledged  to      that's  true, 
There  is  room  for  you,  our  brother ; 
Sister,  there  is  ror^n  for  you. — CAo. 

3  Boys  and  girls,  sur.taiu  the  Union ; 

Never  let  it  faint  or  fall : 
Till  in  earnest,  tr  le  communion, 
We  have  gathered  gathered  all !  — (Jho. 


COLD  WATER  GLEE  ] 
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Words  by  Rev.  PETER  STRTKER.  D.  D. 


DEDICATED  TO  THE  5An0IfAL  80C1BTT. 

4_^_j  K  N  V- 


HORATIO  G.  ABBEY,  by  permisBioD.  ^ 


1.  ()  come  with  me, 


and  sing 


withglee,  Each  Temp'rance  son  and  daughter, 

Si           Si  Si'    St   St   s  ^ 
im-'  w — m  *- 


REFRAIN. 


hiuid 


hand,  In  praise  of  pure,  cold  wa  - 
It  *  ^. 


ter,  pure,  cold  wa  -  tcr  free.  The  drink  for  you,  the 


2  Fools  may  combine,  to  sing  of  wine, 

Of  uhiskey,  gin  or  porter; 
But  we  deli<rljt  witli  all  our  might. 
To  sing  of  pure,  cold  water. — Befrain. 

3  This  Adam's  ale  docs  not  tuni  pale 

Nor  jmman  rictinis  slaughter  ; 
Sparkling  aud  bright  as  the  rays  of  light, 
Is  tne  jiure,  li/e  ifiving  water. — Be/rain. 


4  Down  the  mountain  side  behold  it  glide, 

A  joy  to  each  son  and  daughter. 
From  its  rocky  cell,  in  the  ^^hady  dell 
.Springs  forth  the  pure,  cold  water. — Refrain. 

5  Distilled  on  high,  down  from  the  sky 

It  drops  in  every  quarter, 
Man  makes  the  wine,  but  a  hand  divine 
Creates  the  pure,  cold  water. — Refraitu 


•  Pabliahed  ia  ilteet  lorm  bj  II.  0.  ABBEY,  5d8  Broadway.  New-York. 


32 


FRIENDS  OF  FREEDOM 


J.  Friends  of  freedom  swell  the  song,  Young  and  old  the  strain  prolong,  Make  the  Temp  ranee  army  Btrong.And 


OB  to  Tic-  to  •   ry.  Lift  your  banners  let  tiem  wave,  Onward  march  a  world  to  save !  Who  would  All  a 


dnnkard's  grave,And  bear  his   in  -  fa  -  my, 

-(SL. 


2  Shrink  not  when  the  foe  appears, 
Spurn  the  coward's  guilty  fears ; 
Hear  the  shrieks,  behold  the  tears 

Of  ruined  families. 
Raise  the  cry  in  every  spot — 
"  Touch  not.  taste  not,  handle  not,** 
Who  would  be  a  drunken  sot. 

The  worst  of  miserici. 


3  GItc  the  aching  bosom  reat, 
Carry  joy  to  every  breast, 
Make  the  wretched  drunkard  ble«l, 

By  iiring  soberly 
Raise  the  glorious  watchword  high, 
"Touch  not,  taste  not,  till  you  die,' 
Let  the  echo  reach  the  skj, 

And  earth  keep  jabileo. 


God  of  mercy,  hear  us  plead, 

For  thy  help  we  intercede ; 
Sec  how  many  bosoms  bleed, 

And  heal  them  speedily. 
Haste,  O  haste  the  happy  day. 
When  beneath  its  gentle  ray, 
TcQip'mn«»  all  the  world  shall  sway, 

And  reign  tnumphantty. 


THE  DRUNKARD'S  DOOW 


S3 


WM.  B  BRADBURY. 


1.  Lord,  when  I  read  the  drunkard's  doom,  Within  thy  book  r-,vealed, 

2,  I']'  touch  not.  taste  not,  handle  not.  Nor  look  up-  on  the  wine. 


How,  'mid  despair,  and  awful  gloom.  His 
Lest  af  -  ter  death  the  drunkard's  lot.  Of 


1.  D.  c  That,   shunning  eve- r^  tempting  snare,  M> 

2.  D.  c.  A     mong   the  trophie*;   of   thy  grace.  Dear 


Fink. 


I  humbly  crave  thy  constant  care,  To  guide  me,  day  by  day 
So, when  the  wick  -  ed  from  thy  face.    And  from  thy    kin;;-  dom  flee. 


feet  may  nev  -  er  stray. 
Lord,  re  -  mem  -bet  me. 


'2d  Hymn  Tntrmperanct. 


Intemperance,  like  a  raging  flood 

Is  sweeping  o'er  our  land ; 
Its  dire  effects,  in  tears  and  blood, 

Are  traced  on  every  hand 
It  still  flows  on,  and  luears  away 

Ten  thousand  to  their  doom 
Who  shall  the  mighty  torrent  stay, 

And  disappoint  the  tomb  7 


2  Almighty  God,  no  hand  but  thine 

Can  check  this  flowing  tide  : 
Stretch  out  thine  arm  of  power  divine. 

And  bid  the  flood  subside. 
Dry  up  the  source  from  wnence  it  flowi^ 

£)estroy  it^  fountain  head  ; 
Bid  dire  intemperance  and  us  wo«» 

No  more  the  earth  o  (trapread! 
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THE  PLEDGE. 


Alto,  or  Baritone  solo,  or  untsoA 


Words  by  T.  HASTINGS,  Mas.  Dw. 

busic  arr.  from  Dr,  ARXOLD,  by  permiailon. 


1.  Now  let  us  strike  the  cncerfa!  strain,  .Now  let  us  strike  the  cheerful  strain,  The  joys  of  temp'rance  tell,  The 


m 


55  I 


mm. 


— ^  !—      — ^ 


2.  Loud  be  the  strain  in  virtue's  praise,  Loud  be  the  strain  in  virtue's  praise,  And  while  the  strains  prolong.  And 

3.  Soon  may  vre  see  thro'out  the  land.  Soon  may  we  see  thro'out  the  land,  Blessings  without  al  -  loy,  Bless- 


joys  of  temp'rance  tell,  Tillev'-ry   valley,  hill  and  plain.  The  song  responsive  swell ;  Till  ev' -ry  val-ley 


— *            "  ' 

while  the  strains  prolong.  Let  thousands  turn  from  sinful  ways.  And  join  the  happy  throng ;  Let  thousands  turn  from 
ings  withodt  alloy ;  Come,  sign  the  pledge  with  heart  and  hand,  And  swell  the  tide  of  joy ;  Come,  sign  the  pledge  with 


THE  PLEDGE.  Concluded, 
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hill  and  plain,  The  song  responsive  swell,          The  son 


the    son  a:-., 


re  -  fipou   -  sive 


shi  -  ful  ways,  And  join  the  happy  throng, ....  And  join  . . . .  and  join  . . .  the  hap  -  -  py 
heart  and  hand,  And  swelllhe  tide  of  joy  And  swell,....    and    .well....    the  tide....  ot 


1^3 


The  eong, 


'jTie  song-     re  -  sponsive  swell^  


gwell,          Tbo.  song  re  -  sponsive  swell,       The  song  re  -  sponsive  swell. 


The  song  responsive  swell. 


And  join  the  happy  throng, 
And  swell  the  tide  of  joy, 


And  join  the  nappy  throng, 
And  swell  the  title  of  joy. 


And  join  the  happy  throng 
And  swell  the  tide  of  joy. 


The  song. 
And  join. 
And  swell. 


The  song   »e  -  sponsive  swell  

And  join   the  happy 

And  swell   tl>«  ^^-^  •  -   
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OH!  TOUCH  NOT  THE  WINE  CUP. 


Vords  by  MRsl.  M.  A.  KIDDiSA.. 
Solo  or  C'lorus. 

s 


-ps  Jl. 


,  Music  by  HEXRY  TUCKER. 
By  permission  of  W.  J.  Dem arkst  • 


1.  O  toucli  not  llie  wine  cup,  dear  brotlier,  1  prav.  Though  it  sparkles  so  ro 


ST  and  bright. 


Ftir   I  know  vou  ve  been  thinkiug  of  mother    to  -  day.    And  the  let  -  ter  she  sent  us  last  nitrh 


Oh  I   feel  that  she  wept  when  the  wrote  to  her  boys,    For  I   no-ticed     a  hlot    on  each  line, 

J '  -g-  -*r 


TliL-ii  come  home  wiih  me  no^^^  for  her  siike.  brother  dear,      Antl  touch  not.  oh,  taste    uol    the  wine. 


*  Publubed  is  sbeet  form  by  W.  J  ^utA.&£Si.  473  Broadway.  X  V 


OH!  TOUCH  NOT  THE  WINE  CUP. 

i      ^  ! 


II  II 

Ro  -  sy  wine,  touch  not,  Ro  -  sy  wine,  taste  not.  Round  the  dear  heart  'twill  cling  like  the  viae, . . . . 


And 


1  1  1       I       > — [ 

2  Remember  our  father  who  fell  in  the  strife, 

When  tlie  battle  was  rajjing  so  strong, 
?^or  the  last  words  he  uttered,  were,  "  God  bless  my  wife 

And  protect  luy  young  sons  from  all  wrong. 
How  our  dear  mother  ciung  to  us  then  in  her  grief. 

As  we  promised  her  comforts  to  be  ; 
Then,  oh,  taste  not  the  wine  for  her  sake,  brother  dear. 
But  turn  frotu  temptation  with  me.  Cho. 


3  O  touch  not  the  wine  cup,  dear  brother  I  pray. 

Though  it  gleams  in  the  crj-stal  so  cold ; 
Like  a  fire  it  will  burn  to  your  heart  strings,  and  blight 

All  your  good  resolutions  of  old. 
Dash  it  down,  'tis  a  thing  to  be  dreaded  and  shunned, 

Then  go  write  to  our  mother  a  line. 
How  tho'  tempted  and  tried  for  her  sake,  brother  dear. 

You  manfully  turned  from  the  wine.  Cho 


BALERMA.   C.  M. 


1.  Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  Instruction's  warning  voice  ;  And  who  celestial  wis'iom  makes  His  early,  on  -  ly  caoice. 
Forghe  liath  treasures  greater  far  ,Than  east  and  west  unfold,  And  her  rewards  more  precious  are  Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 
3.  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence  In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread,  A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows  Up  -  oa  l\ft  hoary  head 
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THE  MIGHT  WITH  THE  RIGHT 


L«4 


J-J-J-J: 


1  r 


I.  May  eveiyyear  but  draw  more  near,  The  time  when  strife  shall  cease,When  truth  and  love  all  liearts  shall 

move  To 
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day  shall  yet   ap  -  pear,        When  the  might  with   the  right   and  the  truth    shall  be,  "When  the 


4^ — ^- 


When  the 


might 


1 — r 


•I — 


And  come  what  there  may  to  stand  in  the  way.  That  day  the  world  shall  see 


might  with  the  nght  and  the  truth  shall  be. 


 = 


THE  MIGHT  WITH  THE  RIGHT.  Concluded. 
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Though  interest  pleads  that  noble  deeds 

The  world  will  not  regard. 
To  noble  minds  when  duty  binds 

No  sacrifice  is  bard  ; 
In  vain,  and  long,  enduring  wrong 
The  weak  may  strive  against  the  strong 

But  the  day  shall  yet  appear,  Cho. 


Let  good  men  ne'er  of  tnith  despair 
Though  bumble  efFons  fail, 

Ob  give  not  o  er  until  once  more 
The  r'gbteous  cause  prevail 

Tne  brave  and  true  may  seem  but  few 

But  hope  has  better  things  in  view 
Ai.d  the  day  shall  yet  appear  Cho. 


STAR  OF  THE  TEMP'RANCE  MORNING, 


Words  by  Rev.  J.  B.  Dunn. 


HENRY  TUCKER. 


Star  of  the  Terap'ranceniormng  hail  .Thrice  welcome  to  our  sight,  Shine 
brightly  shine  nor  canst  thou  fail  To  cheer  us  with  thy  light 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  star 


NVel  -  come,  thrice   wel   -  -  come,  thou  beau-ti-ful,  beau  -ti  -ful  star. 


Beauti  -  ful  .star,   welcome,  welcome, thrice welcome,welcome, thou beautifuf,beuutilul  star. 


2  Shine  on  thou  star  of  promise,  speak 
Of  brighter  hours  at  hand 
When  truth  shall  o'er  all  barriers  break 
And  vinue  fill  the  land.    Beautiful,  dec. 


3  Shine  on  the  young  ere  they  begin 
To  tread  the  dangerous  way, 
I         Nor  cease  till  thou  hast  ushered  in 
I  The  bright  millenial  day.    Beautiful.  && 
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■  SAVE  THE  FALLEN." 


"«  — ]  _y —  \ 

^  1 

a. 

J.  VAIL 

s  ' 

Dec.  19, 

1800. 

■■V 

•  0 

Lord  before  thy  ho  -  it   ai  -  tar,  j5iow  tiiy  blsssinc:  we  implore,  Grunt,  we  mav  not  faiut  or  fal  -  tet, 

 r> — ^ 


*■'      'Till   our  glorious  work  is  o'er.       Saviour  !  help  us ;  we  are  try  -  ing   Souls  im-mor- tal    to  reclaim 

 ^  m  i^T— n-»-T— a  >  «  «  »-r^5! 


Thro'  intemp'rauce  they  are  dying,  Snatch  them  from  its  burning  flame.  Save  the  fallen,  make  them  sober  ; 


SAVE  THE  FALLEN.  Concmaea. 
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Lo,  the  tempter,  now  assailing 

Hoary  age  and  smifing  youth 
Shall  his  cruel  arts  prevailing 

Stop  the  sprijigs  of  hallowed  truth ; 
Lord,  forbid  it !  hear  us  pleading, 

Jesus  thou  hast  died  to  save, 
Let  thy  mercy  iuterceeding 

Keep  them  from  a  drunkard's  grave. — CAo. 


O'er  the  hearts  that  pine  with  angubA, 

Pour  thy  healing  balm  divine, 
O'er  the  wasted  forms  that  languish 

Let  the  beania  of  comfort  shine; 
In  thy  strength  if  still  united 

We  the  erring  may  restore. 
Then  hitemperaiice,  crushed  and  blighted, 

We  will  banish  from  our  shore. — Gho. 


SAD  IS  THE  DRUNKARD'S  LIFE. 


Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Sad      is    the   drunkard's  life,  Wasting    in  crime,  Far  from   the    path     of  right,  Reckless    of  time, 


Tears  of   re  -  pentant  grief,  Chill  as  they  start,  Hardly    a  tender  thought.  Wakes  in  his  heart,  Wakes  in  his  heart. 


2  Often  a  single  spark. 
Kindles  a  flume, 
Kindness  may  win  him  back. 

Prayer  may  reclaini, 
Go  when  he  sits  alone. 
Burdened  with  care 
4:  Tell  iiim  his  sinful  course 
PleHd  with  him  there.  :b 


r-  -r-^--gi-;g: 


1 — \ — r 


3  Picture  a  hai)py  past. 
Gone  from  his  siglit. 
Bring  back  his  early  youth, 

Cloudless  and  bright, 
Tell  how  a  mother's  eye. 
Watched  while  he  slept 
i|:  Tell  how  she  prayed  for  him 
Sorrow 'd  and  wept.  ;11 


m 


4  Point  to  the  better  laud, 
Home  of  the  blest. 
Where  she  has  passed  away 

Gone  to  her  rest. 
O'er  that  departed  one, 
Memory  will  yearn 
I  Goc"  in  his  mercy  grant. 
He  may  return,  :i) 


4a  SATAN'S  NEW  AGENT. 

Words  hy  .loSKPHJXE  POLtARD.                                                                    Air—'"  WhKN  FeVIZWS  FIQHT  FOR  t'F.BF.noM.  - 
Solo  or  Seini  Ctioi  us.                                                                                   Pj  perinission  *    HEXKY  TUCKER 
J^-J  ^  S-m  S  ^, 


1.  "Oh  dear!"  cried  be.who  rules  below,  And  works  liis  foulest  crea-  8on,"Tliese  Temp'rance  boys  have  bro't  me 

[low,  And 


5  S 


T  p— I  
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 — 

s-s  : 

T  r 


FULL  CHORUS.  | 


reign  of  sin  with  theirs  must  end,  And  I  can  put  out  my  tires!"  Eoll  on!    roll  on!  time  will  tell  the  tale 
:g'   "  m — • — , — ' 


1 — Li-r 


J  1 — h  ,  I. 


 1 — l;— i  — 1^- 


Roll      on!    roll      on!    the  cause  can  nev  -  er   fail;    Now  let     Sa  -  tan  do   the  worst   he   can.  We 


1  1  tr 


*  l:'oblished  in  sheet  form  by  Wx.  A.  ^ond  k  Ca 
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know  we  shall  pre  -  vail,   For  vie  -  t  ry    vv  ■  er  comes  to  tlijse  Who  striks  a  olow  for  freedom! 


2  So  then  he  stirred  hiniscii  ab..a», 
And  called  his  frifivcls  together, 
And  said,  "  we'll  put  this  cause  to  ront, 
In  spite  of  wind  or  weather. 
Since  trutli  lias  stripped  away  disguise, 
And  men  cry  out  for  freedom, 
I'll  fix  an  ointment  for  their  eyes, 
And  one  of  my  imps  shall  lead  'em  !" 

3  On  every  wall  and  fence  around, 
Where  space  is  left  for  evil. 
The  heacon -lights  of  doom  are  found, 
And  few  suspect  the  devil. 
Oh,  shun  the  lure  that  thus  is  spread, 
Nor  join  the  horriil  pageant. 
O'er  Satan's  i)ath  a  light  is  shed, 
With  '•  Jiitters"  for  his  agent. 

Spirited.  LABAN 

1    My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard,  Ten  thousarnl  foes  arise  ;  And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


_  the  cup  they  driul  . 

iL"d  sillier  is  their  sorrow. 
For  those  u'ho  "  Bitters"  take,  and  think 
They'll  stop  the  dose  to-morrow. 
But  "appetizers"  grow  to  be 
The  food  that  men  desire, 
And  "Bitters"  taken  frequently 
Is  fuel  that  feeds  the  lire  1 
Away !  whatever  be  the  name, 
"  Domingo"  or  "  Plantation  ;" 
We  will  not  prove  such  easy  game, 
For  Satan's  approbation. 
Then  Terap'rance  boys  your  banners  wave, 
And  whet  your  swords — you'll  need  'em, 
For  Alcohol  must  find  a  grave, 
When  men  cry  out  for  freedom ! 
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2  Oh  !  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray 
The  battle  ne'er  -^ive  o'er, 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  beH  divine  implore. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  thv  crown- 


4  Fight  on,  my  goul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breatk 
To  his  divine  aboda. 


44  AWAY!  AWAY!  THE  SPARKLING  WINt 

SOLO  OR  CHORUS. 


"Words  and  Music  by  A.  W.  TRASK.  by  permission  of  ADAMS.  &  Co..  Boston, 
Proprietors  of  C  i>r»v-richi— who  publish  tlie  piece  in  sheet  lorm  with  piano  accomp. 


iong  tonight.     0      W  its    e  -  choes  rinp  ;  A  song  of  Tera"pianc9.Truth  and  Right.U 


A  song — a     joyous  song 


Ul,  1  Ji-^  ^  n  ,  ,  Tgl    I  „   >,    I  ra_PV_'C^an  t--^-^- 


Dited    may  we    sing.       A  -  way,    a  -  way  the  sparkling  wine,  It  hath    a  deadly  sting,  But  give    to     us   the  I  z 


I        draught  di  -  Tine,  Pure  wa-ter  from  the  spring.     A  -  'Way,  away,  the  sparkling  wine.  It  hath  a  deadly    sting;  But 


give  to  us  the  draught  divine,  Pure  water  from  the  spring.  But  give  to  us  the  draught  divine, Pure  water  from  the  spring 


hWAY  !  AWAY  THE  SPARKLING  WINE.  Concluded. 
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2  O  bright  and  {roldeii  hours  we  spend, 

Where  joy  Hows  pure  and  free. 
And  only  sniihis  of  gladness  blend, 

With  songs  of  mirth  and  glee. 
We've  dashed  away  tlie  foaming  bowl, 

We've  dashed  away  the  wine, 
With  joyful  heart,  and  swelling  soul, 

We  drink  the  draught  divine. 


O,  linger  not.  the  tempter  waits. 

An(l  spreads  his  cunning  snare, 
The  siren  song,  the  gilded  gates, 

But  lure  you  to  despair. 
Then  jou:  with  us  the  Tenrp'rance  baud, 

To  break  the  Tempter's  pow'r, 
And  songs  of  joy  throughout  our  land, 

Shall  hail  the  glorious  hour. 


THE  FATHER  RECLAIMED. 

Music  arranged  by  W.  B.  B. 


1  How  can  he  leave  them  ?  How  can  that  Father  go 


Heedless  of  winds  that  blow  Cold  romul  his  cot: 


Leave  them  to  pine  for  bread.  Children  of  want  and  pain,  Fa 


How  can  he  leave  them, 
Ijeave  to  the  tempter's  power, 
Passmg  each  golden  hour 

Carele*!"s  aw  ay. 
While  in  his  dreary  home, 
Sad  tears  for  him  are  shed; 
Is  every  t'>«']iug  dead, 

How\ai*»  Slav? 


ther  thev  call  in  vain, 


He 
j5_ 


not. 


How  can  he  leave  them, 
Pale  is  their  mother's  brow, 
Hope's  dying  embers  now 

Fade  in  despair. 
Folding  her  precious  ones, 
Hark  !  through  the  midnight  dim, 
Oh,  how  she  prays  for  him, 

Lord  hear  her  prayer. 


Why  does  she  tremble, 
Was  it  his  voice  that  said — 
"  Lift  up  thy  drooping  head. 

Sorrow  is  o'er ; 
Come  to  your  Father's  arms, 
Children,  your  fears  are  past; 
I  am  reclaimed  at  hiat, 

I'll  driiik  no  wore." 


46  FATHER'S  A  DRUNKARD  AND  MOTHER  IS  DEAD, 

LBtCDICATED  TO  ALL  TRDE  SONS  OF  TEMl'ERA.NCB.] 

Words  by  STEI-LA 
Of  Good  Samaritan  Divis-'on,  No.  J,  Washington,  D,  C. 

J  N 


Music  by  MRS.  E.  A.  PARKHURST. 
*  By  permission  of  JoHif  P.  Ellis. 

 Pi— 


I.  Out     in   the  gloomy  night,  sad  -  ly     I   roam,     I    have   no  moth- er  iiear,  no  pleas  -  ant  home ; 
p  m—r-p-^ — • — r*  1*  • — rf^  rr"  ~  r —  !  ^^^r'S  ^ 
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No  -  bod.  -  y  cares  for  me —  no    one  would  cry     Ev  -  en     if  poor      lit  -  tie  Bes  -  sie  should  die. 


I      I      I     I  I 


1  1 

i-l  ' 

.  — I — r 

-4  l-r-I  1  1 


Bare  -  foot  and  tired,    I've  wander'd   all  day     Ask-  ing     for  work —  but  I"m  too  small  they  say ; 


On  the  damp  ground  I  must  now  lay  my  head —  "Fa  -  ther's  a  Drunkard,  and  Mother   is  dead  ' 


I  I 

*  i'ubiished  Id  sheet  form  by  Jobs  F.  Ellis,  Washington,  D.  0 


CHORUS. 

 1 


FATHER'S  A  DRUNKARD. 

•  _4  .  J-r-^,  ^ 


('oncluaed. 


 *  1 

1 

'    T    r  Ls.-^ 

Dark   is   the  night,  and  the  storm  ra  -  ges  wild,       God  pit 


Bes-sie,  the  Drunkard's  lone  child 


c 

t  1  1 

1 — ' 

^1  4;  1 — ^-^ 

2  We  were  so  happy  till  Father  drank  rum, 
Then  all  our  sorrow  and  trouhle  begun; 
Mother  grew  paler,  and  wept  every  day, 
Baby  and  I  were  too  hungry  to  play. 
Slowly  they  faded,  and  one  Summer's  night 
Found  tlieh'  dear  faces  all  silent  and  white; 
Then  with  big  tears  slowly  dropping,  I  said: 
*'  Father's  a  Druukard,  and  Mother  is  dead !' 


Cho. 


Oh!  if  the  "Terap'rance  men"  only  could  find 
Poor,  wretched  Father,  and  talk  very  kind— 
If  they  could  stop  him  from  drinking — why,  then 
1  should  be  so  very  happy  a  gain  ! 
Is  it  too  late  ?  "men  of  Temp'rauce,"  please  try, 
Or  poor  little  Bessie  may  soon  starve  and  die. 
All  the  day  long  I've  been  begging  for  bread — 
"  Father's  a  Drunkard,  and  Mother  is  dead !"  Cho. 


SILVER  STREET. 


S.  M. 


I.  SMITH. 


1.  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad,  And  hymns  of  glory  sing.  -Tehovah  is  the  sov'reij^n  Ood,  The  u  -  ni-ver  -sal  King. 

2.  Come— worship  at  his  throne, Coine — bow  before  the  Lord;We  are  liis  worlc,and  notour  own, He  formed  us  by  his  word, 

3.  To-day  attend  his  voice, Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod;  Come — lilse  tlie  people  of  his  choice,  And  own  your  gracious  God. 


THE  SPARKLING  RILL 


1.  Gushing  so  bright  in  the  morn-ing  light  Gleams  the  -^ater  m  your  fountaia ;  And  as  purely,   too,  as  the 

2.  Qui  •  et-ly  glide  in  their  silvery  tide,  Pearly  brooks  from  rocks  to  valley ;  And  the  flashing  streams  in  the 

-^'^f-    -f-  -f-  J     _m  .  J  '  »     »     .»  m 


.      T  """^ — ^  i 

I      ear  -  ly    de-^,  That  gems  tho     dis-  tant  mountain.  Then  drink  your  fill  of  the  gushing  rill,  And 
broad  sunbeams,  Like  bannered       ar  -  mies  ral  -  Iv.   Then  drink  vour  fill  of  thegu?hing  rill,  <fee. 


leave  the  cup  of  sor  -  row,  Though  it  shine  to-night  in  the  gleaming  light,  'Twill  sting  thee  on  the  morrow 


8.  Touch  not  the  wine,  though  it  brightly  shine, 
"When  a  purer  draught  is  given; 
A  gift  so  sweet  our  wants  to  meet, 
A  beverage  brii^bt  from  heaven. 

<^^ru5.— Then  drink  your  fill,  Ao. 


1^-^  ,  ^  _  .  ^  ^  f- 

4.  O  fountain  clear,  with  a  heart  sincere, 
"We  will  praise  thy  glorious  Givei , 
And  when  we  rise  to  our  native  ekies, 
We'll  drink  of  life's  bright  river^ 
Chorus,^  Then  drink  your  fill, 


•   ff^grM  adapt*  J  for  till  ^tr>rk. 


CRYSTAL  SPRING. 
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Words  by  Cflis.  Thuebib. 


Music  by  ASA  R.  TROWBRiDGE. 


r-l  ^  --^ 
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See   it  spread  l»e-fore  the  eyes 


tis   sent   in   full  supplies, 


rt»  a —  ^ 
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Drink  thy  fill 


Drink  thy 


4  What  engenders  strife  and  guile? 

Belial's  Bowl: 
What  brings  peace  and  virtue's  smile? 

Streams  that  roll. 
They  that  for  tlie  beverage  come, 
Find  an  earthly  heaven  at  home ; 
Bee,  O  see  it  scatter' d  from 
Pole  to  pole,  Pole  to  pole. 


2  What  can  mar  the  sweetest  face? 

Alcohol : 
What  can  dress  it  up  with  grace  7 

Showers  that  fall. 
See  them  on  the  landscape  sink, 
Paint  the  grass  and  deck  the  pink  ; 
Come,  O  come  with  joy,  and  druik, 
Great  and  small,  great  and  small. 

5  What  can  make  us  sick  and  poor  ? 

Sots  can  tell : 
What  brings  plenty  to  the  door? 

Water  will. 
Drink,  O  drink  it  merrily. 
Twill  a  glorious  treasure  be, 
Leaving  all  thy  stores  to  thee. 
Growing  still,  growina  still 


3  What  can  wake  the  angry  frown? 

Drunkards  know : 
Wliat  can  charm  the  passions  down  7 

Streams  that  flow. 
See  the  son^ter  drink  and  fly, 
Charming  earth  and  charming  sky  ; 
Drinker,  to  the  fountain  hie, 
Fearless  go,  fearless  go. 

6  What  brings  vice  and  guilt  below  ? 

Strong  drink  brings : 
What  makes  streams  of  virtue  flow  T 

Crystal  springs. 
Stay  no  longer  at  your  wine, 
Hut  partake  the  gift  divine  ; 
Then  you  may  in  virtue  shme, 
I    Queens  and  kings,  Queens  and  kinK* 


JH*  OH  !  PATIENTLY  WE'VE  WAITEU. 

■^ordsbyW.  C  BAKER.  G.  J.  WEBb. 

i  U_]  ,  !_,  1  !  IJ  „  ,_!  I  ,    1  I.        '     '  ' 


And  all  shall  Btrire  topeth  -  er.  To  lift  the  fallen    up.     And  teach  the  weak  andwretched,To  leave  the  cruel  cap. 


2  With  words  and  deeds  of  kindness, 

With  •wonls  of  love  aiid  cheer, 
O  treat  tliy  fellow  being, 

nmnijih  all  his  trials  here  : 
There's  poverty  ajul  sorrow, 

Wherever  we  may  go — 
Then  let  us.  hke  the  angels 

Be  kind  to  all  below. 

3  Be  true  to  all  the  hvin>r, 

For  but  u  transient  hour, 
And  love  and  comfort  giving, 

Will  be  beyond  our  power, 
6i?e  miserj  our  pitj, 


And  treat  our  fellow  man, 
As  though  he  were  our  brother 
And  help  him  while  we  can- 


The  Temperance  Battle. 

1  Lift  high  the  temperance  banner ! 

Ay.  proudly  let  it  wave, 
To  save  the  poor  inebriate 

From  a  degraded  grave. 
Tben.  chiblren.  at  your  station, 

To  quell  the  raging  storm  ; 
Let  hearts  and  hands  united 

Strive  for  a  glad  reform. 

2  Come,  join  the  noble  army, 

Elnlist  now  for  the  fight ; 


Maintain  onr  nation's  honor, 
Firm  stand  ye  for  the  right. 

Promote  the  cause  of  temperance 
T"  assist  poor,  fallen  man ; 

Put  on  the  glorious  armor ; 
Be  foremost  in  the  van. 

3  Then  rally  rotmd  the  standani 

And  let  the  work  go  on, 
Until  the  last  dim  vestige 

Of  intemperance  is  gone. 
Be  earnest  in  &e  battle. 

Your  weapons  boldly  wield; 
You'll  surely  gain  the  victory. 

And  make  Uie  monster  yield. 


THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKEl. 


1  /  llow  dear  to  this  heart  are  the  scenes  of  mv  chi 
\  The  orchard,  the  meadow,  the  ileep-taugled  wi 


chilunooa 


-  s    ^  ■ 

9 

"—5—' 

At 

Si? 


fVnen  rond  re-col  -  lection  recalls  them  to  viov  i 
Id  wood,  And  every  loved  spot  which  my  in-fau  -  cy  knevr,/ 


/  The  wide  spreading  spring,  the  mill  that  stood  nigh  it,  The  bridge  and  the  rock  where  the  cata  •  ract  fell.  \ 
V  The  cot  of   my    father,  the    dai  -  ry  house  by  it,    And  e'en  the  rude  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well.  / 


The  moss  covered  bucket  that  hung  in  the  well. 


2  The  moss  covered  bucket  I  hailed  as  a  treasure. 
For  often  at  noon  when  returned  from  the  field 
I  found  it  the  source  of  an  exciuisite  pleasure, 

Tlie  purest  and  sweete>.t  that  nature  can  yield. 
How  ardent  I  seized  it,  with  hands  that  were  glowing, 

And  quick  to  the  white  pebbled  bottom  it  fell. 
Then  soou  with  the  emblem  nf  truth  overflowing, 
And  dropping  with  cooiucis  it  rose  from  the  well. 
The  old  OiiJkea  bucket.  6i^, 


'  ^  '       '    '  \ 

3  How  sweet  from  the  green  mossy  rim  to  receive  it, 
As  poised  on  the  curb  it  inclined  to  my  lips. 
Not  a  full  flowing  goblet  could  tempt  me  to  leave  it, 

Tho'  tilled  M-ith  the  nectar  that  Jupiter  sips. 
And  now  far  removed  from  the  loved  situation. 

The  tear  of  regi-et  will  intrusively  swell, 
As  fancy  reverts' to  my  father's  plantation. 
And  sighs  for  the  bucket  that  liuug  in  the  weli 
The  old  oakeu  bucket.  «kc. 
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II  oris  b7  FAN  XT  CROSBY. 
SOLO,  or  SEMI-CHORUS. 
J»«  V-A  :  N—N 


BANNER  OF  TEMPERANCE 


I  /  Oil.  say  did  you  see  on  the  brow  ©f  the  night.  That  star  like  a  watch-fire  so  tranquil  -  Ir  buruingA 
■  V'TLs  the  daT-beam  of  hope  and  the  promise  of  light,  And  jov  to  the  hearts  of  the  wretched  returning.  / 

^         '  ■  ■      '   '  ^-^J    J  .J  ^ 


Then  a  -  war  to  tLe  fe'.'ii  -^vh  our  stiiniird  ai.d  sLield  Ou.r  course  is  pro;.Tes5imr  the  trrant  mosi  yield: 


Ana  :Le  'j^mer  of  lerap'rance  in  rriunipli  tLiU  vrave^  O  er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


Tho"^u  s;roDg  is  our  foe  let  us  work  with  our  might, 

Tlc  arrows  of  death  from  his  quiver  descending; 
WeM  Lisle  to  the  ground,  while  we  boldly  unite. 

Our  cause  with  the  rigor  of  heroes  defending ; 
Our  colors  unfold  for  we  still  do  behold 

The  day-beam  of  hope  in  its  beauty  untold. 
And  ti^e  ojmner  of  tenip'rance  in  triumph  diall  wave 

O  er  tiie  laud  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


3  The  time  is  not  far  when  the  tear  of  despair  [ness; 

Shall  be  changed  to  a  smile  like  the  sunshine  of  glad- 
When  the  drunkard  reclaimed  to  hia  children  shall  beai 

The  soul  cheering  nev  s  that  will  banish  their  sadne^s 
Be  strong,  O,  be  strong,  we  shall  conquer  e'er  long 

Cold  water,  bright  water,  our  motto  and  song: 
And  the  banner  of  temp  ranee  m  triumph  shall  wave 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave 


211(1  Hymn  to-BANNER  OF  TEMPERANCE, 


1  Oh.  sar  '•wa  you  see.  by  the  "  signs  of  the  timea,'' 

'Itiiit  Tiipn  are  reforming,  themselves  setting  free 
Fro;:i  all  tli  it  -iestroys  their  bodies  aiul  miuds, 

Kesr.Iviiig  tc  plant  a  new  Liberty  tree. 
Tbeir  coniiiiifm  no  more  They  lament  and  dep.c'e 
""heir  b(»ii(iagf  is  broken,  Their  thrab'ot,  L  «.  c. , 
For  the  Tcn:pfrauce  Banne.  Ik  mciinph  doth  wave 
•  i  ar  rhe  hea<i£  A  the  rescued,  Free  sons  of  the  brave. 
^  in  xhe  part  plainiv  seen  thro'  the  midst  of  their  tears, 

u  tine  *i.rTow  and  inguish  and  pain  they  have  suffered, 
'1:**^  sad  los*  'I  a.i  th.it  to  manhood  is  dear — 

I'ae  cimtt  when  no  kindness  or  sympaihy  offered ! 


But  the  trial  is  past.  Though        Hiu  it 
And  their  chains  andtLair  ^^-inage  Far  from  them  t^s* 
And  the  Temperance  BiUmer  In  triumnh  shall  wave  ,  t»«. 
O'er  th*  be«<x     rue  rescued,  Free  sons  cf  the  brs-4 
I «  Tt>as  be  it  ever,  while  the  reform'd  shall  sta*»a, 

Btiween  his  dread  foe  and  his  heart's  desolation  ; 
Thus  happy  and  free  may  the  now  rescued  baud 

Bless  tii6  power  that  brought  them  again  to  their  station. 
And  conquer  we  n^ust,  For  our  cause  is  most  just ; 
And  this  l>e  onr  motto — In  Go<l  let  us  tnist; 
And  the  Temperance  Banner  For  ever  will  wave 
O  er  the  heads  of  the  free,  Aud  the  home  of  the  bra^'e. 


PARK  STREET.    L.  M 


VEXUA. 


i  I 

i 


'  We  orais 


Thee— if  one  rescued  sool, While  the  past  year  prolong'd  its  flight,  Turn'd  shadd'ring  from  th«  poit'noas 

*"  [bowl.  Ti  !ie^l:h.and 


li    berty,  and  light,  To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light. 


4     We  piaise  Thee,  that  a  noble  throng 
Of  souls  retieemed  are  with  us  now  ; 
»Vhii  jease  u>  aiup  the  drnukard^s  song 
^na  u  sue  uirose  )f  mercy  bow. 


2  **  We  praise  Thee — if  one  clouded  home, 

^V^lere  broken  hearts  despairing  pine. 
Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come. 
Erect,  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3  "  Xo  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock. 

Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end, 
No  more  the  trembling  mind  to  shock. 
And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

5    Still  give  us  grace.  Almighty  King, 
Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  stand, 
Till  grateful  to  thy  shrine  we  brine 
The  tribute  of  a  ransom' d  land. 


♦ 


54  OUR  HOME  IS  BRIGHT  AGAIN, 

Words  by  FAXNY  CROSBY.                                                     Newly  arranged.    I-E  PETIT  TAIIBODR. 
-T^-P-^*  1  K  S  S—n  -*-r^  ^— r-^  n  ^  ,  ->  -1^- 


^  _  ^      J*-  -  I 

I         1.  Now  we  can    siug  with  grateful  hearts,    A    mer  -  rv  mer  -  ry  strain ;     A    lire  is 

  N     s      ^      ^      ^  :g:      ^    ^   ^   ^   ^  ^  ^ 


burning 


Cho. — O    welcome,  welcome    fa  -  tiler  dear,    We  have  not  plead  in  vain ;    You  signed  the  pledge  you 


on  the  hearth,  Our  home  is  bright  a   -    gain;       And   see       our       fa  -  ther  com  -  iug  No 


told  us    so,/     Our  home  is  bright  a  -  gain. 


n  c. 


2  How  many  a  dark  and  lonely  hour. 
Poor  mother  useil  to  weep ; 
When  she  our  evening  prayer  had  heard. 

Aud  th»Mii:ht  us  all  asleep. 
With  rmie  cuiiivaiiions  drinking 
The  ioug.  i'lUii  night — away; 


Though  we  were  cold  and  hungry, 
Our  father  still  would  stay. 


Ana  we  are  clothed  and  warm . 
How  cheerful  every  evening 
We  meet  him  at  the  door: 
3  When  cold  and  bleak  the  winter  winds.  I  He  makes  our  home  so  happy, 
We  do  not  uread  the  storm  ;  1    And  he  wiL'  drink  no  more- 

Our  father  lonks  so  kindlr  no\f , 


f 


2(1  Hymn  t«~OU'R  HOME  IS  BRIaHT  AGAIN, 
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1  OL  take  the  ruby  win*  away, 

The  sparkling,  bright  champagne , 
Fill  not  the  glittering  glasses  up 

With  liquid  lire  again. 
The  ruby  wine  will  slain  the  heart, 

And  bitter  make  the  lite. 
There's  danger  in  the  brimming  cup ; 

There  lurk  disease  and  strife. 
Cho. — Oh,  take  the  ruby  wine,  »fec. 


2  It  tills  the  mind  with  base  desires, 

And  nerves  the  murderer's  arm. 
It  gives  the  robber  courage  false 

To  conquer  all  alarm, 
It  sows  the  seed  of  dark  discord 

Where  peace  and  quiet  dwell, 
And  brings  to  happy  homes  a  grief 

Too  deep  for  words  to  tell. 
Cho  —Oh,  take  the  ruby  wine,  &.c. 


3  Tlien  fill  the  goblet  to  the  brim 

With  water  pure  and  bright. 
With  Avater  free  and  sparkling  clear 

It  gives  a  better  light 
Thau  ruby  wine  or  rich  champagne, 

And  comes  from  heaven  above ; 
It  is  the  beverage  made  by  Him 

Who  rules  by  deeds  of  love. 
Cho. — Oh,  take  the  ruby  wine,  &c. 

J.  WILLIAM  VAN  NAMEE. 


1,  Weep  for 

2.  Voic  -  es 


WEEP  FOR  THE  FALLEN! 

^teliii^isiSiiiiiiiJill^ii 


the  fall  -  en ! 
of  wail  -  ing 


hang  your  heads  in  sorrow,  And  mournfully  sing  the  roquiem  sad  and  slow, 
tell    of  hopeless  anguish.  While  sorrowing  mothers    bid  us  on  -  ward  go, 


\  r 
Thousands  have  perished  by  the  fell  destroyer ;  Oh  weep  for  youth  and  beauty,  Oh  weep  for  youth  and  beauty 
Hark !  to  their  accents,  theirs  the  broken-hearted  Who  weep  for  youth  and  beauty ,  Who  weep  for  youth  and  beauty 


isli^iiiii 


Oh  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the 
Who  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the 

^  ==^=«  -  -  - 


grave  laid  tow ! 
gi'ave  laid  low  I 


1 — r 


Hear  how  they  bid  us  sound  the  timely  warning, 

(While  yet  there  is  hope  to  shun  the  cup  of  wee. 
For  is  it  nothing,  ye  who  see  no  danger. 
To  weep  for  youth  and  beauty  in  the  grave  laid  low  7 

4  Weep  for  the  fallen :  but  amid  your  sorrow, 
I    Still  point  to  the  pledge  that  freedom  can  bestow, 

Rescue  the  nation  frpm  the  fell  destroyer,  [low  ' 
'    For  why  should  youth  and  bcauiy  iu  tho  gi-av©  lis 
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THE  TEETOTALLERS  ARE  COMIISQ, 


pi 

\  N  S  V, 

s — -, 

s»  ^ 

^5 

— *— -S 

1.    The  lee  -  to  -  tal  ■  lers  are  comiuji.  The  tee  -  to  -  tal-lers  are  comiug,      The  tee  -  to  -  tal-lers  are 

^       ^m-  -m-  ^ 


com  -  ing,  With  the  Cold   Wa  -  ter  Pledge.  We're  a  band 


of  freemen,  We're  a  band 


of 


k    k    k«  1^ 

Come  a  band  of  freemen,         We're  a  band  of 


freemen,  We're  a  band  of  freemen,  We  will  sound  it  thro' the  laud, 


freemen, 

2  We  Avill  save  our  sisters,  brothers, 
Our  tatbers,  sods,  and  raotbei-s. 
Our  neighbors  and  all  others, 
With  the  Cold  Water  Pledge. 

3  We  will  stop  the  curse  of  stilling 
Alcoholic  drink  for  killing, 
Aiid  ail  feruienled  sv,  lining, 


Sound     it    thro'  the  laud. 


With  the  Cold  Water  Pledge. 

4  Then  come,  ye  jolly  tillers, 
Pedlers,  lawyers,  doctors,  'stillers. 
Come,  jug  and  bottle  lillers. 
Take  the  Cold  Wat^r  Ple<lge. 

5  Huzza  for  reformation 
By  all  in  ev»^rp  a»At>4)n. 


ThrougUout  this  wide  creation, 
With  the  Cold  Water  Pledge. 

6  May  no  evil  e'er  betide  us, 
To  sever  or  divide  us, 
But  the  God  of  mercy  guide  us, 
With  the  Cold  Water  Pledge. 


CHEER  UP,  MY  LIVELY  LADS. 
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I  T 

1.  O.  what  has  made  the  grog  meu  sigh.    And  sad-  ly  hang  so  low  their  heads  ?  Their  ens  -  to  -  niers  no 

2.  HuiTah,  my  lads,  we're  cojh  -  ing   on  !  They're  shaking  now  within  their  shoes;  The  rum  heads  now  most 


m  

«      «  ' 

— — 

4 

1 

«  1  1 

more  will  huy, 
all      are  gone 


And  Al  -  CO  -  hoi  '.s  al  -  most  dead. 
They  soon  will  haye  no  more    to  lose. 


Then  cheer 
Then  cheer 


up,  my  live 
up,  &c. 


ly   lads.  In 


 1 

C-!  1 

-1 

\.- 

_4  , 

L    '  - 
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V- 

•  m 

spite   of  rum  and  ci  -  der,  Then  cheer  up   iny   live  -  ly   lads,  We'll  sign  the  pledge  to  -  geth  -  er. 


3  We're  huilding  forts  all  round  the  town, 
And  guns  in  plenty  Ave  have  got ; 
We'll  hatter  all  the  rum-holes  down. 
For  only  freemen  aim  the  shot.  Ghx). 

i  Then  shout,  my  lads  !  give  three  loud  cheers ! 
Hurrah — hurrah — huirah,  away  ! 


The  rascal's  dead  !  we'll  shed  some  tears  ; 
But  that  we'll  do  some  other  day.  CIm. 

5  The  ladies,  all,  will,  to  a  man, 

Turn  .)ut,  and  help  us  onward  too ; 
And  every  one  do  all  she  can 
To  help  the  noble  cause  f^  ute  throu^u. 


ChA, 


58  SHE  TOLD  HIM 'TWOULD  BE  SO.         tt  seward. 

AVords  by  FANNY  CROSBY.  From  the  Sunny  Sidb  Glie  Book  by  permission. 


.  -m-  -m- 

 a — ta  |!!~ts — s! — •  1  

1        L-    1  • 

1 — k— S»--^6?— 5!- 
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picture  on  the  wall  ?  A  pale  young  face,  lie  knows  it  well,  And  loved  it  long  ago,  But  now,  O  Heav'n  !  be  dare  not 


f-r 

-»-r'M  -j  M  -M  -m—m—m — 1 

- 

^ 

think  :  She  told  him 


twould  be  so 


But  now,  O  Heav'n 


he  dare  not  think  :  She  told  him  'twould  be  so. 


There  was  a  time  he  would  have  spumed 

The  cold  and  reckless  throng, 
Whose  midnight  revel  now  he  seeks, 

And  where  he  tarries  long. 
A  moment  when  he  felt  the  tear 

Of  deep  contrition  flow  ; 
But  conscience  seldom  whispers  now  t 

She  told  him  'twould  be  so. 
did  not  plunge  at  once  in  crime, 

liui  s.ep  by-  step  he  trod  ; 
Ujc  class,  another,  then  his  lipa 

Vrotaned  the  name  of  God. 


A  wreck  of  all  he  might  have  been, 

A  slave  to  guilt  and  woe. 
Till  reason  trembles  on  its  throne: 

She  told  him  'twould  be  so. 
4  He  closed  his  eyes  as  if  to  hide 

The  present  from  his  sight ; 
The  hours  sped  on,  the  storm  had  passed. 

The  morning  sun  was  bright ; 
They  came  to  rouse  him.  but  the  tide 

Of  life  had  ceased  to  fli»w  •, 
They  laid  him  in  a  stranger  s  grave  > 

She  told  him  'twould  be  m. 


PLY  THE  OAR.  BROTHER. 


5J> 


Arranged. 


)fLp—t  fe— ?i  ^r-^ 


i.  PI}'  tlie  oar,  brother,  aud  speed  the  boat.  Swift  over  life's  glittering  waves  we  float;  Then  onward  hound,  an 


:?zi:g=*=:«=iKTi|«: 


-m   m.  M. 


rpl  ^ 


long  pull,  a  strong  pull,  and  ofif  we  go, 


jfk- 


Off  we  go,  off  we  go, 
J*,  .m-  m-    M.  0. 


oS  we  go, 


we 


go- 


2  Loudly  the  heart  cheering  temperance  call,  i  3  Now  o'er  the  ocean  our  good  bark  rides, 

Sotmds  over  the  nations  to  welcome  ua  all ;  1  And  safely  in  harbor  she  smoothly  ^did»*-» ; 

It  sweetly  swells  from  hill  aud  grove,  j  But  should  the  cry  of  help  be  heara, 

Calliujj  return  unto  all  that  rove.    Cho.  \  Quickly  to  duty  is  our  watchword-  C'ha. 


to 


rUT  YOUR  SHOULDER  TO  THE  WHEEL. 

1^   V  BxjT( 


r-&  1 

M—m 

^  -J 

^  ! 

S 

s 

1  9 



-J--S 

i.  There's  a  Toice  that  speaks  wiihin  us,  If  we  own  no  craven  heart.  As  we  press  along  life's  paUiway  Takinjf 


PUT  YOUR  SHOULDER  TO  THE  WHEEL.  Concluded. 
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2  What  thougD  CiOuda  are  dark'ning  o'er  ua, 
They  but  hide  a  tranquil  sky, 

Or  should  storm-drops  fall  around  us, 
Soon  the  sunshine  bids  theui  dry, 

Never  doubt  and  faint,  and  falter, 
Heart,  be  stout  and  true  as  steel ! 

Fortune  smiles  on  brave  endeavor- 
Put  jour  shoulder  to  the  wheeL 


1.  VVa  -  ter,   sparkling  wa 

2.  Gleiinnug     on  the 


3  Folded  hands  will  never  aid  us, 
To-uplift  the  load  of  care; 
'  Up  and  stirring,"  be  your  motto, 

Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  bear, 
Tis  not  chance  that  guides  oui-  footsteps. 

Or  our  destiny  can  seal ; 
With  a  will  then,  strong  and  ready, 
Put  your  shoulder  to  the  wheel 


WATER. 


Arranged  for  this  work  by  HENRY  TUCKER 


ter,  Earth's  prim  -  e  -  val  daugh  -  ter, 
mountain,   Sport  -  ing     in    the  fouu-  tain, 


Pure  and  clean  and  bright ; 
Glistening  in    the  stream  ; 


Slii 


^'lowing,  ev-er  flowing,  Health  and  joy  be 
Changing,  changing  ever,  Kest  -  ing,  resting 


J 


stowuig, 
uev  -  er, 


Emblem  of  de  -  light. 
Like  a  po  -  et's  d*eara, 


1  ^ — — 

Emblem  of  de  -  light. 
Like  a  po  -  et's  dream. 


:^-=i  

-<s— 

a  Joyfully  we  hail  thee, 
Let  who  may  assail  thee. 

We  will  love  liiee  still ; 
Thou  wilt  ne'er  ottray  us, 
Never  wound  or  lay  'u*, 

Or  re/iuue  us  ilL 


4  We  are  pled^d  and  plighted, 
Happy  and  delighted, 

Joinuig  heart  in  baud; 
Still  to  gather  many, 
Not  excluding  any 

From  our  couciuering  band. 


5  Wait  a  litlle  season  : 

Soon  shall  right  and  reason 
O'er  the  worul  prevail. — 
Gift  from  heaven  descendinj 
Adam's  race  befnenamg, 
Uail.  for  evtt<  hitil'. 


62  Words  by  J.  w.  Iitf^Cl?. 


MARCHING  ALONG. 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY, 


1^ 


m 


Line  ar  -  my  of  temp'rance  is  gathering  its  men.  From  hill-top  and  mountain,  from  val -ley  and  glen ;  Cold 
2.  King  al  -  cohol's  ar  -  my    is  must' ring   in  might,  Then  come  to  the  res  -  cue,  come  join  in    the  fight;  With 


V— ^ 

1  N-n  J" 

13 

love  on   our  i)an  -  ner  and  love  iu   our  soag,  We're  sure  now  to  win     as  were  marching  a -long. 


CHORUS,  ff 

IMarching     a  -  long — we   are  marching   a -long,  Come  join  our  army  and  be  marching   a -long;  Cold 


1^     wa  -  ter  will  make    us  both  valiant  and  strong,  Then  come  join  our  army   and  >^e  marching    a  -  lonr 


MARCHING  ALONG„  Concluded. 
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2  TLe  foe  ma_T  outnumber  us  iDauy  a  score, 
But  oar  leaders  aie  valiant  and  ne'er  will  ffive  o'er; 
Our  cause  is  liuniane,  we  sliall  triumph  o'er  wrong, 
Then  come  join  our  army  and  be  marchuig  along. 
Clio. — Marching,"  &.C. 


3  Fiom  mountain  to  lakes,  from  the  gulf  to  the  strand, 
Our  army  is  marching  m  strength  throu-gh  the  land, 
In  Love,  Faith,  and  Purity,  we  still  will  grow  strong, 
Then  con.e  join  our  arn^  and  be  marching  along. 
Clio — Marching,  &c. 


Words  by  Mrs  FANNY  CROSBY. 


THE  WINE  CU.'\ 

Melody  by  S.  C.  FOSTER,  by  permissloD  of  WM.  A  POND  &  Co. 


:^=: 


I  A  Oh !  be  warned  of  your  danger,   nor  slight  the  day  of  grace,  The   wine  cup  leads  to   sin  and  woe; 
Tis  the  Sa  -  viour  that  calls  you,  O  fly    to  his  embrace,  What  joy   his   mer-cy   can  bestow. 


CHORUS. 


See  the  fount 

-5  ^ 


of  sal  -  va  -  tion  be  -  fore 
:^  -fH 


you,  Drink,  oh,  druik,  and  find  a  peace  -  ful  rest, 
3?:       ^  at  ^  ^ 


8  Shall yourhoiuesstillbelonely,  and  pity  strive  in  rain,  p  Break  the  chain  that  would  bind  you,  that  sparkles  to 


To  wake  one  feeling  in  your  heart? 
Will  you  doom  those  who  love  you,  to  sorrow,  grief 
and  pain  ? 

Oh  !  t-ouie.  and  choose  the  better  part.  Cho. 


deceive, 

Be  warned  while  yet  you  may  return . 
If  the  spirit  now  striving  too  often  you  should  gnerd. 
The  lamp  of  life  may  cease  to  burn.  Cho 
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BANDS  OF  HOPE  ARE  WAKING. 

Rev.  J.  W.  DADMCN.  Arransrcd 
_;s__^  I      I      .      .  CHORUS. 


/  Ive  a    lit -tie  darling  sis-ter,  And  she's  happy   all  the  day,  \ 

It  would  make  you  smile  to  see  her,  [Omit  /  As  she  smgs  this  joyful  lay;   Now  that 


m- 

s- 

1 

r-  - 

_3l^plt^^^ — t — 

T  ■ 

...  1  --HL_ 

Bands  of  Hops  are  waking,  Drink  will  get  such  a  shaking  That  they'll  soon  give  over  making  Whiskey  wine  and  beer. 


Near  me  lived  a  drunken  Father, 

Wasting  every  earthly  thing 
But  he  heard  ray  darling  sister. 

And  she  taxight  him  how  to  sing. — Cho. 
In  that  home  where  all  was  sadnesSj 

Happiness  and  comfort  reign, 
And  a  little  baud  of  singers,  _ 

Now  repeat  the  joyful  strain. — CAo. 

0  that  every  home  around  us 
Were  as  peaceful  all  the  day, 

Many  a  little  darling  sister, 
Tiien  would  sing  this  merry  lay.— CAo. 

2nd  Hy»in. 

1  O  er  the  dark  abodes  of  sorrow, 

Cheered  by  no  reviving  ray, 
Brightly  temperance  arising, 
Briii"^  a  bri^'ht  and  dorious  da? 


Chorus. — There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  all 

2  Thousands  long  in  bondage  groaning. 

Hail  the  bright  and  glorious  light ; 
See  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
Quickly  fly  the  shades  of  night. — Cho. 

3  May  the  heart-reviving  story. 

Win  and  conquer — never  cease — 
May  the  ranks  of  temperance  ever 
Multiply  and  still  increase. — Cho. 

4  Now  the  trump  of  temperance  sounding, 

Rouse!  ye  freemen  !  why  delay? 
'Liet  your  voices,  ati  resounding. 
Welcome  on  the  happy  day.— (7^ 


CHIMING  THE  TEMPERANCE  SONGS.  65 

Wards  by  Josephine  Pollard  PHILIP  PHILLIPS. 


1.  We're  on  the  road  that  leads  along, By  pleasant  field  and  vkiXj;  To  speed  the  right,  we  all  unite, Our  forces  we  mu8 

g=g=:g^=|-f-r-r-g- 


rally.      Then  come  away,  without  delay,  Your  hearts  and  voices  br;ngin{i;For  we  will  make  The  echoes  wake, And 


REFRAIN.      1st  Semi-chorus. 


2d  Semi-Chorus, 


Full  Chorus. 


join  us  in  our  singing:  We're  chiming  the  Temp'rance  songs,  We're  chiming  the  Temp'rance  songs.  Chiming,  ch 

[ing  the  Temp'rance  songs 


2  Whene'er  we  can,  we  mean  to  break 
The  chain  that  is  enslaving, 
For  surely  we  must  all  agree, 
A  soul  is  worth  the  saving. 
From  noxious  air. 
From  dark  despair, 
i  We'll  lift  the  soul  degraded, 
Till  with  delight 
He  sees  the  right , 
Ta  Join  u«  la  persuaded.  Oko 


3  OL  come  with  us,  the  way  we  go 
Is  full  of  joy  and  beauty  ; 
And  sweeter  bliss  to  know,  is  this, 
It  is  the  path  of  duty. 

Then  peace  shall  still 

Our  bosoms  fill 
As  up  life's  hill  we're  climbing ; 

Towards  heaven  we  go, 

While  still  below. 
Our  Temp'rance  suDfiii  we  re  ehiming  <ZW 
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A  SHOOT  FOR  THE  TEMPERANCE  CkW 


. CH0RU9 


VJf.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Ear  •  ria  !  har  -  ran  !  hur  -  rah  !  A  shout  fortheTemp'rance  cause !  Hurrah !  hurrah !  hurrah 


^-^       Repeat  pp  as  an  echo. 


1  \ — ti-T  — r 

shout  for  the  Temp'rance  cause,  Hurrah !  hurrah !  hur  -  rah ! 


hur-rah!  hur-rah!    hur- rah!. 


fnir  •  rah  !  hurrah  ! 
SOLO  OR  CHORUS. 


hurrah  / 


hur -  rah  !     hurrah  I 


hur  ■  rah  1    Hurrah  ! 
ft- 


I.  The  chorus  in  -  spiring,  Let  all  now  de  -  siring  Their  country's  prosper  -  i  -  ty,  sing  hur  -  rah! 
J.  I'lieirriiihts  still  maintaining,  Their  love  ne'er  disdaining,  All  friends  of  the  people  now  sing  hur  -  rah! 
3.  The  country's  pro  -  tection,  The  people's  af-fection  Shall  ev-er  more  bless  you,  then  sing    hur  rah! 

*k  TheM  tws  Darts,  first  and  lecond  Tiables.  may  be  omitted,  and  the  Bate  gang  alone  If  preferred. 


4  SHOUT  FOR  THE  TEMPERANCE  CAUSE.   ConLinuea.  (i7 


-i  5i  1  1  \  1  5i  \  \  ^  ^  a-  '  ^ — ,— 

1.  The  cho  -  rns  In  -  spir  -  ing,  Let  all  novr  de  -  sir  -  ivg,  Their  country's  pros  -  per  -  1  •  ty,  Snig 
y.  Their  right  still  maintain  -  ing,  Their  love  ne'er  dis-dain  -  ing,  All  friends  of  the  peo  -  pie  Now  shig 
3.  The  country's  pro  -  tection,    The  people's    af  -  fee  -  tion  Shall  ev  -  er  -  mote  bless  you.  Then  siu«. 


-> — ^- 


out 
out 
out 


lit*" 

for  the  Temp'rance  cause;  The  cho  -  rus  in  -  spir  -  ing,  Let  all  now 
for  the  Terup'rance  cause ;  Their  right  still  ruaiutaiu  -  ing,  Their  love  ne'er 
for  the  Temp'rance  cause;  The  country's  pro  -  tec  -  tiou,  The   peo  •  pie's 


de  - 
dis  - 

af  - 


1  

sir  - 
dain 
fee  ■ 


in?, 


Their 

All 

Shall 


country's  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty.  Sing  out  for 
friends  of  the  peo  -  pie  Give  a  shout  for 
ev  -  er    more  bless  you.  Then  sing   out  for 


the  Temp'rance  cause.  The  chorus 
the  Temp'rance  cause.  The  chorus 
the  Temp'rance  cause.  The  chorus 
-      _       _     _       _       >  > 


in  -  spiring,  Let 
in  -  spiring,  <fcc. 
in  -  spiring,  &.c 

N   ^   >  N 
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A  SHOUT  FOR  THE  TEMPERANCE  CAUSE.  Conclnded. 


all    now  de  -  sir  -  ing,  The  country's  pros  -  per  -  i  •  ly,  Sing  with  sin  -  cer  -  1  -  ty,  Long 

^    ^    h  ^ — . 


.  h    N  h 


the  Temp 'ranee  cause. 


The  cho  -  rus   in  -  spir  -  ing,  Let   all    now  de  -  sir  -  ing  Their 


m-     -fm-                   -(m-  ■ 

.  '      0  ' 

^  U»      U*      1^  *^     "t?      U  I  ^ 

country's  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty,  Sing  with  sin  -  cer  -  I  -  ty,  Long 


the  Temp'rance  cause. 

I 


SPARKLING  AND  BRIGHT. 


^^J — I — I- 
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I.  SparkHiig  and  bright,  iu  its  li-  quid  light,  Is  the   wa-  ter   in    our  glass  -  es;  "Twill  give  you  health, 'twill 


CHORFS. 


— i0  m  m  r 

give   you  wealth,  Yc_lads  and 


Oh  then   re  -  sign  your  ru  -  hy  wine,  Each 


-I  1  I-r-l- 


-I  1- 


smiling  son  and  daughter.There's  nothing  so  good  for  the  youthful  blood, Or  sweet  as  the  sparkling  wa  -  ter: 


2  Better  than  gold  is  the  water  cold, 
From  the  crystal  fountain  flowing ; 
A  calm  delight,  both  day  and  night, 
To  liap]>y  homes  bestowing: 
Cno.  O  then  resign  your  ruby  wine, 

Each  smiling  son  and  daughter, 
There  s  notiiing  so  good  for  the  youthful  blood, 
Or  sweat  as  the  sparkling  water. 


3  Sorrow  has  fled  from  hearts  that  bled 
Of  the  weeping  wife  and  mother. 
They  have  given  up  the  poison'd  cup 
Son,  husband,  daughter,  brother. 
Cho.  O  then  resign  your  ruby  wine. 

Each  smihng  son  and  naujrhter. 
There's  nothing  so  good  for  the  youthful  blood, 
Or  sweet  as  the  fiparklimt  wuber. 


ARISE!  ARISE  TO  SAVE. 


.    Yefrieudsof  temp  raiii-c  self   de  -  ny  -  ing,  Hark '■  hark  !  wliat  myriads  bid  you  rise;  Se< 


See  Arretrl)ed 


^-1 — 

A  \  

c=  «« — ^  ^  .1^  ^  

1 

^  ^ 


— v.5-f  1  f**  ^  ^^-r»  »  

^  1 

r  - 

^  M — 

^  S_5 — j  N — I  -r-j  > — ^ — ^ — 1 

N  U 

de  -  en -late  the  land  While  peace  and.  hap- pi-uess  lie  bleeding,    A  -  rise!     a- rise  to  save;  Your 


t=g-=r^- 


ARISE  I  ARISE  TO  SAVE.  Conclufiea. 


U  N 


11  -  dard  wide  un-fold.  March  on,  march  on 


All  hearts  resolved  Ou  vie 


to  -  ry     or  death. 


 U  1  f— Lt-  1  ^ 


2  No  joy  of  heart  or  hope  resigning, 

Our  bosoms  glow  with  geu'rous  flame; 
No  narrow  bounds  the  soid  confining, 
Shall  e'er  our  noble  ardour  tame, 


r 

Too  long  our  land  has  been  bewailing, 
The  giant  ills  which  far  and  wide, 

Stalk  through  its  bounds  with  guilty  stride, 
O'er  prostrate  virtue  s  powers  prevaUiug. 
Arise !  arise,  &c. 


GOD  SPEED  THE  RIGHT.  Fart  Son?. 


With  spirit. 


Fbom  the  Gehman.    Words  by  W.  E.  HICKSON. 


J  I     1     »       I     '     •     »      Iff!      T     f     t  r 


ascending,  God  speed  the  right  I\ 
noble  cause  contending,  God  speed  the  right  I/Be  their  zeal  in  heav'n  recorded,  With  success  on  earth  reward- 


Now  to  heav'n  our  pray 
I 

Be  that  pray'r  again  repeat-ed 
Ne'er  deapairiug  tho'  defeated 


[ed, 


God  speed  the  right  !\ 
God  speed  the  right !/ 


['■y, 

Like  the  good  and  great  in  story,  If  they  fail,  they  fail  with  glo- 
»     I     r     I      f     »  t  I 


God  speed  the  ri^ht !  God  speed  the  right ! 


Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right  1 
Ne'er  the  event  our  danger  fearing, 

God  speed  the  right  I 
Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding, 
P     t  n  And  in  heav  us  own  time  succeed- 
-— tU       God  speed  the  right !  [lug, 


Still  their  onward  course  pursuuig, 

God  speed  the  riglii : 
Every  foe  at  length  subtluiug, 

God  speed  the  ri^ht  I 
Truth,  thy  cause,  whate'er  delay  it, 
There's  no  pow'r  on  earth  can  t>tav 
God  speed  the  right  1  [it 


Words  br  V. 
-be.  ■  ' 


FR4V7  Af"' 


COME  AWAY. 


1.  Coiue  a  -  way,  come  a  -  way,  Wlieie^tbe  l)eams  of  comfort  sliine,  Why  de  -  lay,  wLiy  (1«  -  lay.  Leave,  (> 

.-0.  m  F''^  ■      •      -g-  '-Wl-^^  « — -  -  >N  


lenip    -  raiice 


leave  the  ruby  wine, Choose  the'goodjth^  wroii;:  forsake,  Let  yuiir  hetterfeeliiiji-b  w  ake.  Tt'iii[I  raiu  e  skie>ai  e 


-1*-  -« 

^m.  m.  

•     •             •  -U 

mi  ^     .  • 

-- — ^—i^ — ^— 

i-    5  - 

1^ 

skies  are  bright  and  fair, 
SI  1  I — I  1  .  1- 


All         are   hap  -  pr,    hap  -  py  there,  Temp  i-jiiicc 


brii;ht   and  fair.  All     are   hap-  py,  hap  -  py   there,  Temp'i-ance  skies   are  bright 


and  fair. 


skies 


are  bri;rht  and  fair,  are  bright  and  fair, 
 1— p-N  ^ — a>  — K 


4  1- 


Temp'rance  skies  are  bright  and  fair,  All  are   hap -py,  happy  there.     All   are   han  -  pr.    hap- py  there- 


2  Sad  and  drear,  sad  and  drear, 

Lonely  hearts  your  coming  wait; 

Mark  the  tear,  mark  the  tear, 
Dropped  in  pity  o'er  your  fate. 

Be  entreated,  driiik  no  more, 

Give  your  midiiidit  revels  o'er.  Cho. 


COME  AWAY.  Concluded. 


3  Can  you  spurn,  coldly  spurn. 

All  the  treasured  hopes  of  youth? 
Now  return,  now  return. 

To  the  pleasant  paths  of  ^uth. 
Turn  from  evil  while  you  may, 
Joy  will  brin"  a  sunnv  dav.  Cho. 


THE  FLOWERS  DRINK  THEIR  MORNING  DRAUGHT. 


Rev.  R.  LOWRT. 


/The  flowers  drink  their  morning  draught  Of  dew,  of  dewA 
VSweeter  than  a  -  ny  nec  -  tar  quaffed  By  / 
/The  meadows  feel  the  scorching  siui.  His  breath,  his  breath, \ 


\Like  flames  thro'  many  a  field  will  run,  'Tis 


or  you  ;      See  how  the   crys  -  tal 
^death !  *Tis  death !   But  oh,  when  comes  the 


drops  im  -  part, 
eve  -  ning  hour 


A  ten  der  beau  -  ty 
How  grateful  then  the 


to  each  heart !  Oh,  wa  ■ 
full  -  ing  shower.  Re-  viv 
-m-     -m  -m- 


ler, 
uig 


best 
eve  ■ 


drinks  thou  art !  I'll 
drooping  tlower !  Oh, 


wing 


I                   ■  I 
quaff  thee  every  morn,  I  11  quaff  thee  ev  -  ery  morn, 
wa  -  ter  pure  and  free  !  Oh,  water  pure  and    free  ! 
-     -      -  -(&»-  ty-  -ts*-  


1  i  i  r 

3  The  birds,  that  blithely  soar  on  high,  On  wing,  on 
As  brilliant  as  theglow  ing  sky.  And  sing,  aad  sing 
Their  merry  sonj^s  ;  by  crystal  rill. 

They  pluine  their  wings,  and  drink  their  fill. 
'Mid  liquid  pauses,  singing  still, 
Their  heavenly  Father's  praise. 

4  Since  nature  thus  herself  renews.  By  thee,  by  thee, 
With  fragrant  showers. and  gracious  dews, So  free. so  fre^ 
Why  should  not  I  that  fountain  seek. 

Those  waters  pure  and  clear  bespeak. 
The  glow  of  health  to  every  cheek. 

To  every  heart  a  joy  ?  j  y,^^^ 
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THE  TEMPERANCE  STAR. 


].  The  tenip'rauce  star    is  sbiu  -  iiig,     Kind  hearts  are  all      in  -  cliu  -  ing,     Ami  good  men  are  ( 

...  __Jt 


Clio. — Aud  love  shall  gaiu   the  vie  -  tory,     The  vie  -  to  -  ry,      the  vie  -  tory,    And  love  shall  uaii 

FINE. 


2  - tory 
-I  ^S- 


bin  -  ing      To  .drive  a  -  way  the  siu  :     With  love  their  eyes  are  gleaming,   With  love  their  f: 


im~- — w — m-^ — » — \-m  S— -H — >  P  •  - — • — -  -«•— ^ 


victory,     Aud  drive  a  -  way  the  siu. 


 g— U 


beam  -  lug,  In 


love    kiud  words   are  team 


-  gainst  this  wretch  -  ed  siu 


2  The  drunkard  we  will  care  for, 
The  selfish  may  say  "wherefore?" 
He  is  our  brother  therefore 
We'll  drive  away  the  sin. 
We  can't  see  with  supincness 
His  mental  ruoral  bliudness. 
But  with  sweet  words  of  kindness 
We'll  drive  aw*y  the  siu. — Cho. 


3  His  time  and  earnings  spending, 
His  wife's  poor  heart  is  rending. 
Shall  we  then  cease  contending 
Against  this  wretched  sin. 
We'll  warn  him  of  his  madnesa 
We'll  cure  her  of  her  sadness. 
And  fill  their  hearts  with  gladnesft, 
And  drive  awav  the  siu. — Cho. 


BEAUTIFUL  WATER. 
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HENBV  TUCKER. 


 ^  ^>  >- 


—»—ut-E  ^  ^  


1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     wa  -  ter     mv   li(  v  i;i;;e  slial!  !)e, 
-*= — — -S— S-r:a— a  


lieau-ti  -  fill     wa  -  ter    so  boimteous  and  free; 


m 


-r- 


Friend  of  all  liv  -  ing,  joy  to  the  world  jriving,  In  stream  ev-er  gliding  thro'  val  -  ley  and  plain 
D.S.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  wa  -  ter    uiy  liev  iage  shall  l»e,  Beauti  -  ful  wa  -  ter  so  bounteous  and  tree. 


D.S. 


From  cloud  covered  moiiutain  still  flows  the  bright  fountain, That  all  may  enjoy    without   sorrow  or  pain ; 


2  Beautiful  river  of  wisdom  and  grace 
Flowing  forsver  the  righteous  to  l>less>, 
Whore  holy  fea-stings  and  joy  everlasting, 
Bright  angels  and  saints  of  all  ages  are  found: 
Sweet  emblem  of  blessings,  thy  treasure  possessing, 
I'm  richer  than  merchants  or  monarch's  around, 
Beautiful  water  my  beverage  shall  be. 
Beautiful  water  so  boiuiteous  and  free 


3  Beautiful  dwelling  where  abstinence  reigns. 
Joyfully  telling  religion's  bright  gains ; 
Children  all  gather  around  a  loved  father 
And  hear  the  sweet  story  of  Jesus  so  kind.  [them, 
Bright  visions  steal  o'er  them,  for  heaven's  before 
And  onward  they  press  leaving  earth's  joys  behind ; 
Beautiful  water  my  beverage  shall  be. 
Beautiful  water  so  bounteous  and  free. 


Words  by  Rbv.  J.  R.  Dunn. 


PRAISE!  GIVE  PRAISh! 


f  Annlversarr  Hyan.; 


,  /Praise!  give  praise!  and  from  our  hearts  uplift 
VFi  eight  it  with  thanks,  aud  let  otir  bright  song 

 *=*=«=;=s 


it,  Rii03'ant  with  Joy 
drift  it  [ 


and  spir 

OMIT. 


it-wiiiged  with  prayer;  ^ 


D.  C.  Praise  !  then  praise  !  to  him  who  reigns  above    us  ;  Praise  !  give  praise !  for  \\  on-  dcis    he  hath  done, 
Praise!  give  praise  I  he  gave  us  grace  to  move   us;  [                          omit.  ) 

/In  God    we  trust,  and  like    the  wealth  of  autumn, 

Up  round  the  throne  to  meet  its  wel  -  come  there.  \Heart  tells  to  heart  our  young  cause  hath  his  [  omit. 


I 


D.C.  Praise  for  the  gi'ace  that  guides  the  work  begun. 
time. 


Countless  bis  mer  -  cies  gathers  round  the  landA  ^jigg^j, 


For  here  have  we  felt  his  wonder  workinfj  ban** 


n  Praise !  give  praise !  nor  fear  the  work  before  us, 
1    Truth  leads  tlie  wav,  and  onward  is  our  march  ; 


u*    w    ^    y»    u»  ' 

2  Praise  !  give  ]>raise !  for  round  our  earth  of  beauty, 

Children,  so  like  the  pure  ones  up  iu  heaven — 

Children  will  yet  teach  lagging  age  its  duty,  [Faith  tills  our  souls,  and  while  hojje  brightens  o'er  us, 

Lisping  the  precepts  fathers  should  have  given.  Feet  shall  not  weary,  and  lips  sliall  not  parch. 

Bleak  hearts  will  glow,  and  gloomy  homes  shall  brighteujSo  onward  we  march,  then,  shoulder  to  shoulder. 

Drunkards  be  saved,  and  life  forget  her  woe  ;  Hand  grasping  hand,  a  dauniie.ss  band  are  we; 

Peace,  robed  in  light,  will  then  come  down  in  glory.  Crime  shall  be  crushed,  as  on  we  tread  to  conquest. 

And  ifive  as  licr  smiles,  to  cheer  our  toils  below.  1   Aud  temperance  yet  shall  make  the  wide  worhl  free  ' 


Wor.Is  by  LAURA  BLMER. 


WE,  THE  UNDERSIGNED. 


Slusic  by  Rey.  R.  1.0  WRV. 

\ 


1.  We've  made  up  our  mind,  Don't  you  see  ?  dou't  jou  see  ?  Hearts  have  here  combiLed,  We    will  flee. 

4f.         ^.   jg.  _ 


Wine-cups  ru  •  by  -  lined ;  Spurn  them  we,  spurn  them  we ;    We,  the  un  -  dersigned,    Thus  a   -  cree 
-m-    J  A  Jt-    ^  N     N     N  I 


_  ^     _       J  -•!.  A        Jt-  ^        ^    ^   ^    ^  I 


CHORUS. 


We,  the  uu  -  dersipied.    We,  the  uu  -  der  -  signed,  We,  the  un  -  dersigned,  Thus  a  -  gree. 


■ 

^  1?— 62— t*- 



1 

^ 

^  

H  ^  Lf-^ 

This  shall  be  our  song 

Every  day,  every  day; 
Shout  we  loud  and  long 

On  our  \>av. 
Cups  for  us  siiall  brim, 

Crystal  br'glit,  (l^araond  light ; 
So  snail  iiead  and  limb 

Move  ariithL. 


3  Sweet  and  sparkling  flow 

Bubbling  springs,  purling  springs 
Pure  the  grateful  glow 

Water  brings ; 
Come  and  pledge  us  here, 

Give  the  hand,  give  the  hand ; 
Only  water  clear 

For  )ur  band, 


I 

4  Scout  we  dizzy  branit.. 

Tottering  walk,  reeling  walk  i 
Scout  we  drunkard's  chain*, 

Mumbling  talk ; 
Water  s  our  sM  cet  song 

Night  and  dav.  night  ana  day; 
Trill  it  loud  and  long. 

Yes,  foi  aT» 


THE  INEBRIATE'S  LAMENT. 


1.  I  in  tliink-iiig     on    thy  «'uile,  Alii-ry, 


-\ — ^ 


— * — -gzifg  -EgZI 
Tliv  bright  and    trusting  smile. 


In    the  morn-  iiig    of  our 

— — I — I — J*— 


youth  and  love, Ere  sorrow  came,or  guile,  When  your  arms  were  twined  about  my  ueck.And  my  eyes  looked  into 


thine,  And  the  lieart  that  throbh'd  for  me  aloDe,Was  nestling  close  to  mine.  And  the  heart  that  throbb'd  for 


1^ 


Jztrf: 


-•(*■  -r-  -r 


1 — r 


me  a  -  lone,    Was   nestling  close  to  mine. 

•r  • -nyg--— r  -r 


2  But  the  smile  soon  left  your  lips,  Mary, 

And  your  eye  grew  dim  and  sad. 
For  the  tempter  lured  tuy  steps  from  the©j 

And  the  wine  cup  drove  me  mad. 
From  your  cheeks  the  roses  quickly  fled. 

And  your  ringing  laugh  was  gone. 
Yet  your  heart  still  fondly  clung  lo  me. 

And  Btill  kept  trusting  ou. 


THE  INEBRIATE'S  LAMENT.  Concluded. 


Twaa  a  pleasant  home  of  ours,  Mary, 

In  the  spring  time  of  our  life. 
When  I  look'd  upon  your  sunny  face, 

And  proudly  called  you  wife, 
And  'twas  pleasant  when  our  children  played, 

Before  our  cottage  door, 
But  the  children  sleep  with  thee,  Mary — 

I  ne'er  shall  see  them  more. 


Thou  art  siumbering:  in  thy  peaceful  grare 

And  thy  sleep  is  dreamless  now. 
But  the  seal  of  never-dying  love 

Is  on  thy  mourners  hrow, 
And  my  heart  is  chill' d  as  thine,  Mary, 

For  the  joys  of  life  are  fled. 
And  I  long  to  lay  my  aching  breast. 

With  the  cold  and  silent  dead. 


2n(l  Hymn. 


1  I'm  thinking  of  the  hour,  Jamie, 

When  we  stood  side  by  side. 
And  the  sacred  words  fell  from  my  lips 
That  pledged  me  as  your  bride. 

2  You  knew  my  heart  was  yours,  Jamie 

I  knew  we  both  were  one; 
I  felt  that  a  life  of  blessed  hope, 
WsLi  there  for  us  begun. 

3  Oh !  the  light  was  soft  o'er  my  path,  Jamie, 

As  we  started  on  our  way ; 
And  the  hearts  of  the  rosea' opened  fair. 
To  gieet  me  on  that  day. 

4  I  am  looking  back  o'er  the  path,  Jamie, 

We  so  long  together  trod, 
As  I  stand  by  tlie  yellow,  faded,  grass, 
Of  this  newly-broken  sod. 

5  The  soft  light  faded  lovg  ago. 

The  rose-leaves  qiiickly  fell, 
Vnd  the  path  grew  wild  and  dark,  Jamie, 
As  under  a  Demon's  spell. 


6  I  know  you  were  not  yourself,  Jamie,— 

You  were  not  all  changed,  to  me ; 
Though  the  fierce  flame,  kindled  in  your  breait 
Seared  a  heart  once  glad  and  free. 

7  I  watched  you,  held  by  the  charm,  Jamie, 

Which  the  sparkling  wine-cup  bore ; 
'Till  you  found  the  Adder's  sting  was  sharp, 
And  your  power  to  resist  was  o'er; 

8  But  I  never  left  your  side,  Jamie, 

Though  I  trenibled  along  the  way; 
And  I'm  thankful  I  never  did,  Jamie, 
As  I  stand  by  your  grave  to-day. 

9  I'm  thankful  I  bore  the  cruel  word, 

With  only  a  tear-dimnied  eye, 
And  I'm  glad  I  braved  a  cold  world's  scorn. 
With  only  a  smothered  sigh. 

10  For  my  heart  it  was  all  your  own.  Jamie ; 
My  promise  was  "  unto  the  end" 
Yes  I'm  thankful  God  helped  me  to  prove,  Jamif 
Through  sin,  shame,  and  sorrow,  your  friend. 
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NOTHING  BUT  WATER  TO  DRINK 


The  following  poem  was  written  expressiy  roi  me  National  I'Emperance  &ocTe,Tr  ny  Kev.  Joitn  Pier 
roNT.  at  Uie  reriucst  of  its  Publishing  Agent,  and  it  is  believed  was  the  last  one  ever  written  by  hini.  He  was  re- 
quested to  write  it  for  insertion  in  the  "  National  Temperance  Advocatk,"  or  "  Youth  s  'I'empeuanck 
Bax»:vr."  and  also  for  the  music  book  we  then  had  in  contemplation.  It  first  appeared  in  the  "Advocate"  for 
April,  18CC.  after  which  it  was  extensively  copied  without  proper  credit  in  the  Newspapers  throughout  the  country. 
The  following  is  au  extract  frfnn  his  letter: 

"Washington,  D.  C.  Feb.  1-866. 

J.  N.  Stearns 

Dear  Sir  : 

Herewith  I  send  you  the  Canticle  that  I  spoke  of  the  other  day.    It  is  yours  for  your  paper  and  music  book  on 
conditions: 

1st  That  you  let  me  see  '*  revise"  till  1  pronounce  it  *'  all  righ*,"  before  it  is  worked  off'm  any  form. 

Qnd  That  when  you  are  working  off  the  paper  or  papers  (Advocate  or  Banner,  or  both),  you  work  me  offtwo 
or  three  dozen  copies  on  slips  m  ith  proper  headings  for  my  own  distribution,  and  send  nie  them  in  a  roil  by  mail. 

2rd  If  set  to  music  and  made  part  uf  a  Music  Book,  that  you  send  me  half  dozen  of  the  sheets  and  one  copv 
of  the  Book. 

Yours,  very  respectfullv, 

JOHN  PIERPONT.  ' 

Music  by  HEMRY  TFCKER. 


1.  When  the  bright  morning  star  the  new  dajiight     is     bringing,    And  the    orchards  and  groves  are  with 


» — m 

jt  ■ 

1  

S  I — ' 

f— r— f— ■— r*-!!-*— 5= 

1        >      >              ^        >  > 

1  > 

^ 

mel 


dy    ring-  ing, 


Their  way 


and  from  thorn  the    ear    -  ly  birds  winging. 





And  their 


NOTHING  BUT  WATER  TO  DRINK.  Conclnded. 

CHORUS.  ,  I        w  , 


Why 
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do 

-r- 


tliey 


twitter 


aud  sing,  do  you  think?  Be 


Wlien  a  shower  on  a  hot  day  of  summer  is  over, 
And  the  fields  are  all  scented  with  red  and  wliite  clover, 
And  the  honey-hee — busy  and  plundering  rover — 
Is  l"unil)ling  the  blossom-leaves  over  and  over. 

Why  are  the  iields  cleai:  and  sweet  do  you  think  ? 
Because  they've  had  nothing  but  water  to  drink? 


3  Do  you  see  that  stout  oak,  on  the  windy  hill  growing? 
Do  you  see  wliat  great  liail-stoues  that  black  cloud  is 
tiirowing  ? 

Do  you  see  that  steam  war-ship  its  ocean-way  going 
Against  trade  winds  and  head-winds,  like  hurricanes 
blowing  / 

Why  are  oaks,  clouds,  and  steamships  so  strong,  do 
you  think  ? 


Because  they've  had  nothing  but  water  to  drink! 
4  Now.  it  we  have  to  work  in  the  lield.  shop,  or  study, 
Aud  would  have  a  strong  hand  aud  a  face  clean  and 
ruddy. 

If  we'd  not' have  a  head  that  is  addled  and  muddy, 
With  our  eyes  all  bunged  up,  ami  our  noses  all  bloody; 

How  shall  we  keep  ourselves  so,  do  yon  think  ? 

Why.  you  must  have  nothing  but  water  to  drink! 


Sparkling  and  Biugiit.   Pace  69. 


1  Gushing  so  bright  in  the  morning  light, 

Gleams  the  water  in  yon  fountain ; 
As  purely,  too,  as  the  early  dew 
That  gems  the  distant  mountain. 

Then  drink  your  fill  of  the  grateful  rill, 

Aud  leave  the  cup  of  sorrow; 
Tho'  It  sume  to-night  in  its  gleanaug  light, 
'Twill  sting  thee  on  the  morrow. 

2  Quietly  glide  m  their  silvery  tide, 

Tke  brooDj  trom  focks  to  valley  ■ 


And  the  flashing  streams,  in  the  broad  sunbeama, 

Like  a  l)a']ner'd  army  rally. 
Touch  not  .he  wine,  though  it  brightly  shine, 

When  nature  to  man  has  given 
A  gift  so  sweet,  his  wants  to  meet, 

A  bev'rage  that  flows  from  neaven 
Not  only  here  of  the  water  ciear 

Is  God  the  lavish  giver- 
But  when  we  rise  to  vonder  skies. 

We  ll  drink  of  life's  brighi  virm 
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"Words  by  C.  M.  CADY. 


DRINK,  DRINK.  Glee. 


Mnsirby  WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Drink  not,  ye  merry    girls  and  boys.  Of  wine  that  sparkles,  but  decoys;    Drink  wa  -  ter, 

2.  AVhen  Uacchus  first  the  wiiie-cup  brought.  "Twas  found  \A-ith  purest  grape-juice  fraught — A  jol  ly 

3.  Well,  let  him  shake  his  jol  -  ly  siilt-s.  As  years  of  foi  -  ly  he  derides.     Twill  be  our 


])ure  and 
rogue  was 
time  to 


bright,  Drink  wa 
he,  A  jol 
laugh.  Ha  !  ha 

^ 


ter, 

ly 

our 


pure. - . 
ri)gue. . 
time. . . 


and  bright 
was  he, 
to  laugh ; 


It    briugeth  neither  care  nor  pain,  But  cheereth  like  the 
For  when  he  saw  man  freely  quaffed.  He  dnigg'd  the  bowl,  and 
When  men  refuse    to  ''go  it  blind,"  And  Bacehus  can  no 


Drink  wa 
A  jol 
Ha !  ha 


ht; 


ter.  wa  -  ter  pure  and  bri 
ly  j^'l  -  ly  rogue  was  he, 
our  lime,  our  time  to  lausrh 


m 


gen  -  tie  rain  :  Drink  wa  -  ter, 
sly  -  ly  laughed.  Ha,  ha.  ha. 
followers  lind.  We  ll  laugh,  ha, 


pure 

ha, 

ha, 


wa  -  ter, 
ha,  ha ! 
ha,    ha ! 


Drink  wa  - 
Ha,  ha, 
AA'e'll  laugh 


ter, 
ha, 
ha. 


pure 

ha, 

ha. 


wa  -  ter. 
ha,    ha ! 
ha,     ha ! 
N     >  ^ 


Drink, drink,  (I  rink. drink. drink. drink, drink, drink,Drink,drink, drink, drink, drink, driak, drink, 
Ha,      ha,    ha,    ha,    ha,     ha,    ha,    ha!    Ha,    ha,    ha.    ha,    ha,    ha,    ha,  ha! 
We'll  laugh, ha    ha,   ha,     ha,   ha.    ha!    Ha,    ha,   ha,   ha,   ha,   ha    ha,  hil 


DRINK,  DRINK  t'onclnded. 
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Drink,tlriuk,drink.driDk,driak,drink,drink,Driuk,  drink,  drink,  drink,  Drink  wa  ter,  pure  wa    -    ter, Drink 


r"t=- 


 ^  -m-    -m-  -m- 


Drink, driok.drink.dr  ink, drink, drink.  Drink, 


 N_^_^^>  1>  h 

1^2  _  C-«  


wa  -  ter,    wa  -  ter  pure  and  bright.  Drink  wa    -    ter,  pure  wa     -     ter.  Drink  wa  -  ter  pure  ami  bright. 


^   —  m  *  *  *  1*' 


ilriuk. drink, driuk. drink,  drink,  drink.  Drink, ilrink, drink, drink, drink, drink. drink,  Drink  wa-ter  pure  and  bright. 


THE  FOUNTAIN.  Glee. 


WM.  B.  BRAPBURY. 


1 .  A  song,  a  song  to  the 
•J.  How  sweet  it  is  wlien 
3  No     grief  nor  dia  -  cord 


huiding  spring,  So  clear  and  bright, 
tired  and  faint  Witli  uoon-tide  lieut. 
here   is   found,  Xoue  here  is   found ; 


 1 


Let  us  all  its  jjraises  sing. 
Here  to  quaff  the  gushing  wave, 
Peace  and  love,  and  jov  abouiul. 


154 


THE  FOUNTAIN,  c.ei.d.d. 


Spark  •  ling 


Ixt  -  tie 


1^   »r  ? 

Siiijr,  siiij:  to  -  night.  Sparkling  lit  -  tie  fountain,  Singing  ev-er  gai  -  ly,  Suarkling  lit  -  tie  fountaiti. 
Cool,  cool  and  sweet.  Sparkling  lit  -  tie  fountain,  Singing  ev-er  gai-ly, 
Joy,  joy  a  -  bound.  Sparkling  lit  -  tie  fountain,  &-c. 


— []— I*— — m — fm — m  m—^-m — m — m — 

-H— •  m — m — 'm — m  m — V~m — »■ — m — m- 

uj—jg — ^ — ^ — ^ —   r--^-i^ — .82 — ^ — «- 


Cheer  ns  with  thy  inu   ....       .   .  gic, 


Sing  -  ing,  sing  -  iug,  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  iug,  sing  -  ing,    sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing, 

Spark -ling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling,     sparkling,  sparkling,  sparkling, 

Gurtf-lujg,  gurg-Uug,  gurg-liug,  gurg-liug,  gurg-liug,    gurg-ling,  gurg-liug,  gurg-liug, 

Cheer  us  witu  thy  mu   sic, 


THE  FOUNTAIN.  Conclnded. 
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4  Then  drink  away,  boys,  freely  drink, 

Yes,  drink,  drink,  drink  ; 
Fill  vour  cups,  till  to  the  brink. 
Fill  to  the  brink. 
Sparkling  little  fountain,  &c. 
Foaming,  foaming.  Sec. 

5  A  bumper  now  to  ladie.s  all. 

To  ladies  all ; 
To  ladies  short,  and  ladies  talL 
I  like  them  all 

Sparkling  little  fountain,  dtc 
JLadies.  ladiea*  Slc 


8. 


THERE'S  A  GOOD  TIME  COMING,  FRIENDS 


HENRY  TUCKER. 


1.  There's  a  good  time  coming,  friends,  A  good  time  coming,  Tliere's  a  good  time  comin£;,friends,  Wait  a  little  lont'«r. 


Let  us  hope  to  see  tlie  day  When  earth  shall  glisten  in  the  ray,  Of  the  good  time  coming:  Cannon  balls  may 


-3 


^^^7::^— '  m  ]-^m-^ 


aid  the  truth,  But  thought's  a  vvcapon  stronger.  We"  11  win  our  battles  by  its  truth,  Oh,  wait  a  lit  -  fie  longer. 


2  There's  a  good  time  coming,  fiiends, 

A  good  time  coming. 
There's  a  good  time  coming,  friends, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Tliey  shall  pledge  etenial  hate 
To  all  tliat  can  intoxicate, 

l!i  the  good  time  coming; 
TLey  shall  use  but  not  abuse 


And  make  all  virtue  stronger, 
The  reformation  lias  begun, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 
Cho. — There's  a  good  time,  &.c. 
3  There's  a  good  time  coming,  friends. 
A  good  time  coming. 
There's  a  good  time  coming,  friends. 
Wait  a  little  longer. 


Let  us  aid  it  all  we  can. 
Every  woman  every  iiuin. 

In  the  good  time  coming; 
Smallest  lielps  if  rightly  given 
Make  the  impuise  stronger, 
'Twill  be  strong  enough  one  day 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Cho. — There  s  a  good  time,  &c. 


THERE'S  NO  LIGHT  IN  THE  WINDOW.  87 

Words  by  Kkuna.      [Tuk  Rlmsellers  Lament.]  'W'M.  B.  BRADBURY.    Arranqet)  fob  this  Wori. 


1.  There's  no  liuht  in    tlie    wiu  -  (low  for  me. — icuther,  There's  uo  light  iu    the     window    for     nie  I 


You  long  since  have  moved  to  the  mansions  above,  Yet  uo  light  in  the  whidow  1  see !  Xo  mansion  is  waiting  for 
!     I     I      I       N    i>  ^  I        ^        .^^^  -m- 


me;  No  light  iu  the  window  I   see;    No  mansion  is  waiting  for  me.  No  light  in  the  window  I  see  ! 
-m-  -  -  -^-^    lilt  ^  ^  ^  _ 


Ipl 


2  You  ve  a  crown,  and  a  robe,  and  a  palm,  mother, 
And  from  toil  and  from  care  you  are  free; 

All  the  gold  of  this  world,  I  freely  would  give. 

If  I  could  but  share  them  with  thee  ! 
Clio,  lint  all  is  thic'K  darkness  to  me, 

No  light  iu  the  window  I  see! 

I've  put  out  the  light  for  so  many — 

No  light  is  now  waiting  for  me! 

3  Yrs  !  I've  blown  out  n  light  for  so  many,  mother, 
AVliile  struggling  on  life's  cheatitig  sea, 

And  the  gropiug  of  widows  and  orphans  along 
In  darkness  was  luivtuog  V9  me  ! 


|Cho.  Tlieir  phantoms  before  me  I  see — 
j  While  night  closes  fast  upon  uie, 

Tve  put  out  the  light  for  so  many, 
No  light  is  uow  waiting  for  me  ! 

4  Oh  !  had  I  once  heeded  thy  voice,  mother. 

When  pleading  in  anguish  with  me! 
But  the  gold  it  looked  bright.and  the  wrong  U  seemed  nght. 

And  nothing  but  gain  would  I  see, 
Cho.  And  now  what  is  waiting  for  me? 
No  ray  in  the  darkness  I  see — 
I've  put  out  the  lignt  for  too  many. 
There's  no  licht  iu  the  wmdow  for  nen^ 
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Words  by  FANNY  CRO&BY. 


FILL  UP  THE  RANKS. 

^  ^— J-r-l  1  }- 


From  "  I'll  Polliuto.'* 

-I  J- 


J  /  To  arms,  to  arms! and  bold- ly  stand.  Defend  the  no -ble  cause  of  right,  \ 
"V  A  dead-ly  foe  invades  our  land,  To  crush  his  power  let  all    u  -  nitC;  /    His    ar-rovrs  fall  like 


— r 


 1  "  I  1  1  1 — 'I  1  1  1 — ;^  — — 

lis.  -  va  flame,  Interap'rauce  is  the   tyrantsname.  Letoneandall  unite.  Fill  the  ranks,  fill  the  ranks  till  up  the 


ranks,  Down  with  the  tyrant,  down  with  the  tyrant,  down.  Fill  up  the  ranks,  fill  up  the  ranks,  ev  -  er  shiging, 


~i       ^  S — i  1  


m 


()ur  tri-umphal  song 
-g-   -g-  -p-' 


2. 

He  fills  the  goblets  sparkling  high, 
That  lures  to  madness,  grief,  and  pain. 

Then  smiles  with  deep  revengeful  eye, 
And  bids  his  victim  drink  again, 

The  hearts  and  homes  in  ruin  laid, 
Proclaim  the  wreck  his  hand  has 
Then  let  us  all.  &c.  [made. 


^    1^    1^    I      1^    1^  I 

X  [stroiig, 
March  on  like  Avarriors  brave  and 

We'll  sound  the  battle-cry  afar. 
Cold  water  still  shall  be  our  song. 

And  hallowed  truth  our  guiding  star, 
If  still  united  heart  and  hand, 
We  il  drive  the  tyrant  from  our  land 
Tbftu  let  us  all.  &o. 


WE'LL  PROCLAIM  IT  FROM  THE  MOUNTAIN 

Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


I.  We'll  proclaim  it  Irom  the  mouutaius.From  the  bill-top  and  the  plains.  And  ^  e  U  never  cease  our  crying,  Till  lb  c 
■m-  .  -m-    -m-  .  m-  ^  r      -m-  .         -m-  .  ^  ^  ^ 


5 

clouds  refuse  tbeir  rain.  Never  stop  our  teujp'rauce  meetiugSjNeverquit  our  kindly  greetings,  Never  sbaiLa  drunk- 
D.  s.  Never  stop,  &c. 


ard  plead  in  vain.  With  our  snowy  banner  flying,  Never  cease  our  crj  ing  Till  the  clouds  refuse  tbeir  raiiL 


2  Brethren,  see  the  harvest  ripens, 
See  !  the  sun  is  in  the  \\:est ; 
Let  us  labor  now  in  earnest. 

For  tb»  cause  that  God  ha*  blest : 
For  the  prospect  daily  brightens. 
As  the  golden  harvest  whitens. 

And  the  fallen,  weary,  may  take  rest 
Cho. — Witu  our  snowy  banner,  dtc 


3  Not  a  moment  does  the  tempter 
For  his  victim  cease  to  lurk  ; 
Not  a  moment  does  rum  linger, 

In  its  sure  and  fatal  work : 
But  with  God  s  good  blessing  o'er  iw. 
We  will  .shout  Uie  temperance  cbonis. 
And  our  duty  we  will  never  shirk. 
Cho- — Witii  our  buowj  bauuer.  A 
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Words  by  J  osEPHiNE  Pollard. 


LEAVE  YOUR  POTATIONS. 

— > — ;^ — t!s — 


Mfusic  by  PAUL  BR>)WNIE. 

[    1st  time. 


'Come,  leave  your  tle-U-cious  li  -  ba-tions,  Po  -  tatioiis,  That  uations  must  learu  to  des  -  pise,     if  from 


m  im  ;#  »_ 

• 

m  

m  . 

bg—lii--  u   ^ — 1 

CHORUS 

^3— ft 


— s — s — jp — f=;- 


Come  a  -    way!  come  a  -  way!  come  a  -  way 


-I  


The  voice  of    the   tempter  may  woo ; 
-JE:    -J^  ^      ^    s  ^ 


Be 


(leaf  to  his  pleading   to  day, 
— ^ — * — * — * — ^— r*-T-g 


And  he  will   no  longer  pur  -  sue !    Come  a- way  !  come  a  -  >vay 


^  ^f: 


i2  The  hrandy  and  wine  cup  forsaking,  3  Then  rouse  from  a  life  so  degrading, 

The  aching, 
And  shaking,  of  many,  I  think, 
Soon  wouid  end  ;  lo  !  sweet  fountains 
are  weliing. 
And  swelUng, 
And  telling  what  mortals  should  drink, 
Come  awjij,  &-C. 


Persuadinf 
And  aiding  a  brother  more  weak; 
And  show  to  the  vot'ries  of  pleasure, 

And  leisure, 
A  treasure  in  heaven  you  seek. 
Come  away,  &c. 


-I  1 

4  Come,  drink  to  the  cause  we  are 
toasting, 

And  boasting 
That  no  sting  it  ever  has  known; 
'Tis  with  water  our  glasses  are 

We're  drinking,  [clinking, 
Yes.drinking  your  health, and  our  own 
Come  away,  Am. 


SOLO. 


THE  JUBILEE  OF  TEMPERANCE.  i 

Music  by  HENRY  TTCXfiR. 
CHORUS.  ^ 


I  /       Lave  met  you  here  a -gain,  friends,  to  sing  you  our  refrain,  Shouting  the  Ju-bi-lee  of  Temprance  , 
\  We  will  join   "  '  ' 


in  song  to  -  geth 


■er,  and  this  shall  be  our  strain,  ShoutingtheJu  -  bi-le€  of  Temp'rance , 

3:  •  m    m  m     ^.  m.  >  }_ 


Temp  rauce  for  -  ev 


hurrah,  friends,  hurrah ;  Keep  from  the  rum-shop 


and  far. 


m 

9 

•  •  m 

m  

1  

i0          0f  ^ 

1^ 

*   £  '  " 

of  Temp"  ranee. 


1^ 

— 1 — — 1 — ' 

s 

,  .  ^   r«  ^ 

?  5  ^  S 

«  »---m- 

g     g!         1  — 

 ^—^  

2  We  have  signed  the  good  old  Pledge  that  our  brother* 
signed  before, 
Shouting  the  Jubilee  of  Temperance ; 
And  will  number  in  our  ranks  a  million  signers  more. 
Shouting  the  J ubilee  of  Temperance. 
Clio. — Temperance  forever,  &.c. 

We  are  springing  to  the  call,  thf  young,  the  old,  and  all, 
Shuutiu''  the  Jubilee  of  Temperance ; 


And  we'll  banish  alcohol  from  the  parlor,  shop,  and  hall, 
Shouting  the  Jubilee  of  Temperance. 
Cho.— Temperance  forever,  dec. 

We  will  raise  the  fallen  up.  and  will  make  them  soi>er 
Shouting  the  Jubilee  of  Temperance ;  [men , 

Till  the  hills  and  valleys  rinof,  this  Temperance  song  w  e  li 
Shouting  the  J  ubilee  of  remperance.  isiag 
Cho. — Temperance  forever.  6lc. 
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Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 

-I- 


GIVE  IT  UP. 

I  .  L»<. 


HENRY  TUC2ER. 


J  /  If     a  -  ny    bab  -  it  bold  you  fast,  And  will  not  let   you    go,  \ 
\  Be  sure   it  leads   to  great -er  sin,  (Oniit  / 


Be  sure  it 


fit 


is  )'mr  foe 


 ET — j^^^zn 


Ob,  if    you  do    not  wisb  to  drink  The  bit    ter,  bitter     cup     Indulgence  presses  to  your  lip,  You*d 


 I- 


won't    you    give    it  up 


-i^  ^ 


up 


m 


2  To-day  the  roses  of  delight, 
Your  forebeail  may  adorn ; 
But  ob,  the  roses  soon  will  fade. 

And  leave  you  niaiiy  a  thorn : 
'Tis  misery ! — 'tis  mk^ry, 

That  sparkles  in  the  cud'- 
And  while  \  our  conscience  is  secure, 
You'd  be  ter  give  it  up !  Cho. 


^IME  IT  UP.  Oonciaded. 

!l  To  men  the  noblest  o'  desires,        I  For  Satan's  power  you  may  resist, 
And  precious  hopes  arc  given  :  If  you  Init  give  it  up  !  Cho. 

The  bliss  that  cheats  your  soul  on  earth,  4  Oh !  where  s  the  man  has  not  the  will 
May  cheat  your  soul  of  heav  en  !         B;ul  habits  to  o'ercome  ? 

Then  sign  the  pledge;  and  vow.uo  morei  Who'd  rather  lose  a  crown  in  heaven, 
To  touch  the  fatal  cup  ;  I 

Word,  b.  Rev  J.  B.DUNN.     UP  WITH  THE  BANNER 


Than  lose  a  glass  of  rum  ? 
Tills  moment  (hish  to  earth,  I  pray. 

That  poison-tainted  cup ; 
Delay  is  Satan's  chance,  and  thoa 

You'll  never  give  it  up  !  Cko, 


To  greet  oixr  "Banner' 
cho  -  rus    out  its 


right  -  ly, 
welcome — 

10'  tin  -  y  as  our  -  selves,  yet 
d  while  we've  life,  we'll  ral  -  ly 


its 
hur 
it 
a  - 


love  shall  he 
[omit]  -  - 
is  our  ris 
(omit J  -   •  - 


our  law. 


mg  sun, 


m 


rah  ! — once  more— hurr.ih 
round  it,  ev 


CHORUS. 


Up  with  the  Banner !  Till 


Repeat  Chorus  iJ  iit> 
it    waves  far  and  wide! 


'2  Come,  brothers,  round  it  gather — come,  sisters,  help  our  And  hope,  bright  bird  of  promise,  our  own  yoang  hop 

hands.  |  will  sing  *^ 

To  bear  before  us  lieVtlv  the  Banner  of  our  haixls :  [  Among  the  olive  branches,  tiat  round  our  Boaaer  clin-'. 
'Tis  all  our  own  to  follow,  our  own  to  gufira  and  jniide, 

I'resager  of  our  conquest,  while  we  march  side  by  sme.      4.  a  shout  then  for  our  Banner  1  Let  oaa  aui  all  a  a  ta 
3  On:  -leartfi  are  with  our  Jtanner,  and  though  our  hearts.  To  shower  its  radiance  rouad  as  till  every  aoae.a  on  .it 
are  young.  And  every  iiome  will  bless  it,  aai  every  luothar's  hi  a  J  * 

Let  every  little  heart's  iove  be  o'er  its  emblems  flung ;    j  Will  aid  oar  stariy  fatuen  to  Jdar  it  rooai  toa  Uixl  I 


04  TURN  AWAY ! 

Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


ITM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


1.  Turn  a  -  wav !  turn  a  -  way  !  from  the  bright  drops  that  foam,  There  are  joys  ,  brighter  ]oys  that  a  - 

^   >   I '    ^    i   I  M.'  ■  — . .  jt.         .  > 

*T\ — m—:-m^f-m  — — m  m-- — a 


■s — » — \- 


>— : — m — l-i 


 ^ — i — i- 


wait  YOU  at  home;  Then  be  wam'd,  O  be  waru'd,  Fly  the  ill  while  you  may,  From  the 
C— f  S:i^=^;=fl— g-  


death    dealing    cup,    turn  a  -  way,     turn  a  •  way.       Join  our  ranks,  join  our  ranks,  join  our 


_Ag_5  


 4—— I  


ranks. 


-g5- 

:  th 


While  the  bat  -  tie   cry,  while  the  bat  -  tie  cry,  Soundmg  loud,  sounding  loud,  souudin* 


join  our  ranks 


TURN  AWAY !  Concluaea. 


2  Will  you  tear  every  link  that  has  hallowed  your  youth, 
Will  you  blight  e\ery  liope  of  afifection  and  truth  ; 
Hear  the  voice  in  your  heart  that  implores  you  to  stay, 
There  is  death  in  the  cup,  turn  away,  turn  away.  Cho. 

3  Can  you  join  in  the  song  that  is  rude  and  profane  ? 
Can  you  smile  at  the  draught  that  bewilders  the  brain  ? 


Lo  !  the  angel  of  mercy  entreats  you  to  stay. 
There  is  death  in  the  cup,  turn  away,  turn  away.  Cho. 
There's  a  night  that  is  cold  and  a  woe  that  is  deep, 
There  are  tears,  burning  tears  which  the  wretched  musl 
weep  ; 

Then  awake  to  your  sin  and  be  warned  while  you  may, 
From  the  deiith  dealing  cup,  tuin  away,  turn  away.  Cho. 


LULU.  S.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bkadiii'k 


\v  loi)g,0  Lord,  our  God, Shall  sin  ariid  sorrow  reign, And  drunkards  love  to  tread  the  road, That  leails  to  emlless  pain 


2  \y\\\\  »eal  and  pity  move. 
All  those  that  foar  thy  name; 

So  shall  they  spread  the  cause  of  l^-^e 
The  drunkard  to  reclaim. 

3  Thy  goodness  and  thy  power. 
And  mercy  never  cease; 

Thou  canst  the  cimnkard yet  restore 
To  happiness  aud  peace. 


4  Come,  and  strong  drink  remove      ,y  Dear  Jesus!  thou  hast  died. 
And  bring  the  better  day,  Thy  gracious  arm  can  save ;' 

Wlien  all  men  shall  Thy  precepts  love  O  bring  the  wanderers  to  thv  fold 
And  thy  commands  obey.  And  snatch  them  from  the  tjrave 

'Jnd  Hymx.  -  > 

1  Ii>temperance  walks  abroad, 

I    His  victims  day  by  day, 

'Are  wasting  in  the  paths  of  sin 

'   Their  precious  life  awav. 


3  CoinMcted  of  their  cruilt ; 

O  may  they  seek  thy  face. 
And  never  rest  till  they  have  found 
The  comfort  of  thy  grace. 
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THE  SAFEST  DRINK 

->  ^-^  is. 


Music  by  r.er.  R.  LOWRT. 


1.  A    bet  -  ter  time  would  soon  appear,  If    all  who  now  drink  wine  and  beer,  Would  join  with  us,  the 


CHORUS. 


tenip'rarice  bund,  To  spread  the  cause  thro'  all    the  land.    Then  a  way 

 s  « 


a  -  way! 


a  - 


1^ 


Then  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  a  -  way,  &,c. 


-1        ' — — p- 1     -|- -^   ^  > 

j       way  from  beer  and 
m.  .m.  M 

wine ;  Our  drhik  is 

wa   -    ter  \ 

vhen      we      dine;  For  wa-ter  as  it 

'  y — 

-           ^   (a    ^     1^     1^  c=            LT  c  ■  ^— »— -1 

^                                        -               H  »»— ^bi* — hi» — — b^— J 

>f  ,  c — K  «  f«  1?«  fm—  1*  1^  1^ 

flows    a  -  long,  Is  the  saf  -  est  drink  for  old    and  young,  Is  the  saf  -  est  drink  for  old  and  young. 

  -m-     -if-      m  «_*l_-fL_f  ■  -g-    —    ^  -m-  m. 


THE  SAFEST  DRINK.  CoBcluden 

2  What  pleasures  would  the  drniikard  gain 
Were  he  from  drinking  to  abstain  ; 
O  let  us  help  him  while  we  may, 
And  lead  him  in  a  better  way.  (Jho. 

3  From  wine  and  beer,  how  often  come 
A  starving  child,  a  cheerless  home, 

FAITH,  HOPE,  AND  CHARITY 

HANAFORD. 
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Words  by  34 rs.  P.  A. 

-I — ^ — u 


A  motlier  siukina:  to  her  grave, 
A  thoughtless  father  none  could  eaTC.  C\6. 
4  Let  young:  and  old  at  once  begin, 
To  shun  whate'er  may  lead  to  sin ; 
And  let  us  all  unite  in  one 
To  help  the  cause  of  Temperance  on.  Cho. 


Mnslc  by  HENRY  TUCKER. 


J  


I.  Faith  works  by  love,  and  pu  -  ri  -  fies  The  heart  it  dwells  within.        Its  eye  undim'd  the  cloud  may  pierce, 

D.  S.  It  swerves  not,  the'  the  storm  may  roar, 

^ 


^— 4- 


i-i — 

[-1 

-> 

^1 

1 

 J — m 

-9 

Of    er  -  ror  and  of    sin.       Hope  leans  up  -  on    an  an  -  chor  sure, 'Tis  fasten' d  to   the  rock, 
But  breasts  the  bil  -  lows'  shock. 

SI 


-I — \- 


Love,  Charity  divine — endures, 

When  Faith  and  Hope  are  gone; 
It  crosses  deaih's  cold  stream  and  through 

Eternal  years  lives  on. 
Faith,  Hope,  and  Cnariiy — the  three 

Which  form  tlie  chain  divine. 
Of  graces  that  tlie  heart,  round  Truth 

Doth  evermore  entwia« 


3  God  of  all  grace !  we  seek  to  rise, 

Still  nearer.  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Then  fill  our  hearts,  and  crown  ourli^w 

With  Faith,  Hope,  Charity. 
Faith  works  by  love,  and  purifies 

The  heart  it  dwells  within. 
As  eye  unfiim  d  the  clou«l'may  pi»^ 

Of  error  and  <»f  sin. 


^ordi  by  JosEPHiKE  Pollarb. 

).-^  ^r-^**  1- 

.  &5— — s — >-  ^-  :^~^z=0z 


LOVE  AND  TEMPERANCE. 


Mu3ic  by  HE.VRY  TUCKER. 


I  /You're  a  proper  nice  young  man,  Smart,  young 

But  de  -  ny    it   "if  you  can,  {  omit. 


and  frisky ;\ 

)J    Tou're  fond  of  wnis  -  key ;  AH  your  co*T<ng 


:  -r- 


I    hepeat  ad  lib 


I'll  withstand,  Nev-  er  would  I  give  my  hand,  Were  you 
.m  •  m   -r-        ;g^^_:g-  _js  [s 


monarch  of  the  land !  Smart  3"0ung  Bach-el  -  or ! 
m-  -m-  -m-      -m-  . 


2  Never,  never,  will  I  wed 

Any  bachelor, 
With  his  eyes  and  nose  as  red 

As  this  bachelor ; 
There  he  sits  and  looks  so  meek, 
With  no  blush  upon  his  check, 
He's  not  sober  ouce  a  week ! 

This  young  bachelor, 

Nice  young  bachelor ! 

3  I'm  afraid  to  trust  myself 

To  this  bachelor. 
Who       whiskey  on  the  shelf, 

Nice,  young,  bachelor  ! 
Costly  wines  he  drinks.  I  know, 
I'm  not  pleased  with  such  a  beau. 
Could  I  marry  ?  no  !  no  I  no  ! 

Tipsy  bachelor 

Tipsy  bacheloi . 


4  Sober  love  I'm  su^e  is  best. 

Gay,  young  bachelor ; 
If  your  love  you  have  confessed, 

Moon-struck  bachelor, 
Mightn't  any  la(iy  think 
You'd  as  lief— "go  take  a  drink?" 
You  would  do  it — quick  as  wink — 

Poor,  young,  bachelor ! 

Love-lorn  bachelor  ' 

5  'Twould  be  better,  I  suppose, 

Smart,  young  bachelor, 
If  you're  bora  without  a  nose, 

Smart,  young,  bachelor, 
I  might  your  favored  sweet  heart  be, 
She  d  endure  your  company; 
But  such  love's  too  strong  for  me ! 

Graceless  bachelor! 

Sham<»ies8  bachelor  1 


6  I'll  not  wed  a  brandy-cask, 

Labelled  "bachelor!" 
Since  "reform'"  is  all  I  ask 

Of  my  bachelor. 
He  to  prove  his  love  might  chooM. 
Ardent  spirits  to  refuse. 
Only  water  he  must  use, 

Who's  my  bachelor, 

My  own  bachelor  I 
6  I  am  promised,  heart  and  hand, 

To  a  waterman ; 
I  am  promised,  understand 

To  a  waterman  ; 
Whiskey-drinker,  spnice  and  gay, 
Temp'rance  boys  will  win  the  da) 
So  you'd  better  not  delay: 

Be  a  waterman, 

Nice,  cold-water  man  I 


WE  WILL  ABSTAIN. 
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rSow  for  the  drnnkard's  sake  We  will  abstain, 


I  /How  tor  tBedrnBkarUs  sake  we  will  aostain,  \ 

"Uad  nobler  effort  make,  Drunkard's  to  gain;/  In  ererj  work  of  io7e,  Faith  ■  fn!  and  earnest  proFe  Looking  to  heaTen  above,  Drnnkard's  to  gaia. 


*  That  wanderers  may  be  fouud, 

We  will  abstain, 
Spreading  tbe  cause  around, 

Drunkards  to  <rain. 
And  lead  in  wi.sdoni's  waj. 
Onward  to  endless  day, 
We  bunibly  watch  and  pray, 

Drunkards  to  cain. 


3  Yea,  though  the  world  deride, 

We  will  abstain — 
And  strive  whate'er  betide, 

Drunkards  to  gain. 
Still  for  the  cause  of  right, 
And  holy  truth  we  light. 
Strengthened  with  heavenly  might, 

Drunkards  to  gain. 


4  Lojig  as  on  earth  we  stay, 

We  will  abstain, 
And  labor  while  we  may, 

Drunkards  to  gain. 
Assured  that  God  above 
Will  spread  the  cause  of  love 
And  strong  drink  far  remove, 

Drunkards  to  gain. 


BANDS  OF  HOPE 
Tu7ie— 

1  Now  don't  you  know  the  reason  why 

The  TeniperaTice  cause  is  winning; 
Our  "  Bands  of  Hope,"  resolve  to  try, 
The  pledge  when  life's  beginning. 

Choucs. — That's  the  way  to  win  the  day. 
Wait  a  little  longer; 
Drink  shall  fall  with  tyrants  all, 
When  Bauds  of  Hope  are  stronger, 

2  King  Alcohol,  a  giant  great, 

Will  find  that  he's  not  wanted ; 
For  Bands  of  Hope  shall  tiil  the  State, 
In  every  quarter  planted. 
Cho.— 'J'hai's  the  way,  dec 


ARE  GROWING  STRONGER. 
Yakkee  Doodle. 

3  He's  huidered  many  a  noble  plan, 
And  scattered  death  and  ruin  ; 

But  soon  we  ll  show  him  every  man. 
What  Bands  of  Hope  are  doing. 
Clio. — That's  the  way,  &c. 

4  We  ll  give  him  such  a  .  \ighty  blow, 
He  never  will  recover,- 

And  then  we'll  set  to  work  you  know. 
And  turn  his  kingdom  over. 
Cuo. — For  that's  the  way,  &o 

5  The  gin  shop  built  in  rich  design 
Shall  wear  a  lofty  steeple; 

And  serve  for  school  and  college  fin* 
To  educate  the  people. 
Cho. — For  that's  the  way,  dee. 
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Words  by  EowARD  CarsWIU. 

Semi- Chorus.  ^ 

-P  ^ 


THE  SIGN  AND  THE  GRIR 

A  SONG  FOE  TEMPLARS 


Masio  bj  HENRY  TUCKER. 

^ — ft- 


1.  I  once  used   to  think,  there  was  noth-ing   like  drink,  As  my  bran  -  dy    or  wine   I   would  sip, 


went   to     a  Lodge  where  they  taught  me  a  dodge,  Con-cern  -  iiig   the  sign  and   the  grip. 


 {^—p—w—w- 

A    :e          :e    ^  -jp. 

— >—  

r" 

'  

 — k  |- 

I   tho't  none  but   a  fool  need  be  bound  by   a   rule,    Or  be  scared  at    a  glass  of  good  flip. 


CHORUS. 


THE  SIGN  AND  THE  GRIP.  Concluded. 

 pi  ^  1  ,  ^  ,N  Pi- 


'2  My  l)reatb  siuelt  of  gin,  my  hat  bad  no  rim, 

But  my  coat  had  a  shocking  had  rip, 
1(1  one  hoot  and  one  shoe,  and  one  eye  black  and  blue. 

When  they  taught  nie  the  sign  and  the  grip. 
All  niy  money  was  spent,  so  I  bad  not  a  cent, 

And  the  sidewalk  my  feet  used  to  trip. 
My  friends  were  all  gone,  I  bad  nothing  to  pawn. 

When  they  taught  me  the  sign  and  the  grip. 


BOYLSTON.  S. 


3  IMy  poor  wife  would  sigh,  my  children  would  cry. 

They'd  no  bread,  and  of  wood  not  a  chip, 
Tliey  were  hungry  and  cold,  I  did  nothing  but  scold. 

Till  they  taught  me  the  sign  and  the  grip. 
My  wife  does  not  sigh,  but  there's  joy  in  her  eye. 

And  she  speaks  with  a  trembling  lip, 
And  blesses  the  cause,  constitution  and  laws, 

And  the  Templars  sign  and  the  grip. 

M.  L-  Mason. 


1  Mourn  for  the  tfiousands  slain, The  youthful  and  the  strong, Mourn  for  the  wine  cup's  fearful  reign, And  the  deludedthrong 
•2. Mourn  for  tlie  tarnish'd  gem, For  reason's  light  divine, Quench'd  from  the  soul's  bright  diadem.  Where  God  liad  bid  it 
I  [shine. 


'd  Mourn  for  rtie  ruin'dsoul — 

Eternal  life  and  light, 
Losi  t»y  the  tiery  maddening  bowl, 

And  turu'd.  to  hopeless  nijjbt. 


i  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  call, 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free; 

Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refujre  flee. 


5  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  uray, 
Pray  to  our  God  above. 

To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  but  saving  love. 


NOW.  0  LORD,  IN  PEACE  DISMISS  US." 

Tdnk— ZiON.    T.  HASTINGS,  llcs.noc. 


— •  - — ^-r3-i^-[ — '  <s»-t  s  —  - 


1st  Htmn. 

l)}s>tris'<ioii. 
1  No\v!  oh  Lord,  in  pence  dismiss  us 

M;iv  we  all  rejoicing  go. 
With  tliy  favour  riclily  hless  U3 
W'liilst  we  .sojourn  herehelow; 
II :  And  conduct  us.  :|l 
Throujili  thi.s  world  of  sin  and  woe. 

?  Mav  we  all  hv  truth  united, 

Hallv  round  ihe  tenip'rance  cause; 

Tnlil  every  foul  benighted 
Shall  ohev  the  Saviour  s  laws, 
II :  And  delighted,  ||: 

Ever  hear  his  hallow'd  cross. 
Wayp  of  vile  inteinp'rance  hating, 
May  we  ever  onward  press; 

Never  in  our  zeal  abating. 
Till  we've  cros.sed  the  wilderness ; 
II :  Then  receive  us.:|| 

To  a  world  of  endless  bliss. 

2nd  IIymx. 
T7ifi  Tnnperavce  Standard. 
1  Round  the  Tenip  rance  standard 
rally 

AW  *hc  friexius  of  hmiuui  kind- 


Snatch  the  devotees  of  folly, 
Wretched,  perishing,  and  blind, 
Kindly  tell  them. 
How  they  comfort  now  may  find. 

2  Bear  the  blissful  tidings  onward, 
Bearthera  all  the  world  around  ; 

Let  the  myriads  thronging  downward 
Hear  the  sweet  and  blissful  sound. 
And  obeying, 
In  the  paths  of  peace  be  found. 

3  Plant  the  Temp'rance  standard 

firmly, 

Round  it  live,  and  round  it  die  ; 
Young  and  old,  defend  it  sternly, 
Till  we  gain  the  victory  -, 

And  all  nations 
Hail  the  happy  jubilee. 

4  Now  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever, 
Fountain  of  all  light  and  love ; 

Let  the  glory  fading  never 
Be  ascribed  to  Him  above, 
Whose  coin)>assion. 
Did  the  friends  of  Temp'rance  move. 


3rd  HrMN. 

7%e  Lord  loiU  blexn. 

1  For  the  thousands.  Lord. that  suffer, 
We  would  labor  every  day  ; 

Be  thou  still  our  sure  defender 
Anil  direct  us  in  the  way 

Of  thy  goodness ; 
Help  us  now  we  humbly  pray. 

2  On  the  dark  ai)odes  of  sorrow 
Bid  the  light  of  temp'rance  shine- 

Lead.  O  lead,  the  fallen  drunkard 
lu  the  way  of  truth  divine  ; 

And  his  children, 
Make  them  now  and  ever  shine. 

3  Prom  the  homes  of  rich  and  migntr . 
And  the  dwellings  of  the  poor. 

Friends  of  truth  and  temp'rance 
gather. 

Till  stroTig  drink  shall  be  no  more*. 

Far  removing 
Galling  bondage  trom  the  shore 

4  Thousands  in  thy  courts  assembled 
Then  shall  give  thee  nobler  praise, 

Angels  in  the  realms  of  glory 
Sliall  their  lofty  anthems  raise 
For  the  Drunkard 
Living  in  thy  holy  ways. 


FATHER  GUIDE  US.    Tun^— Vesper  fivnm. 

-T       I       I       !  I    I    -I  1  i       I       :    ,  ,  


-i  r- 


03 


.  /Miglity  God  may  we  approacL  thee,  Hear,  oh  hear  our  infant  prayer  ;\ 
■  VThouiiast  said  let  babes  cou:e  near  me, Bend  tow'rds  us  thy  gracious  ear./     In    a  world  of  strong  temptation, 


-m-    ^    -m-  -m- 


I — r 


D.  C.    Father  guide  us,  Father  guide  U8 

D.S. 


And  exposed  to     e  -  vil  ways:     Children  ask  for  pre  -  ser- vation,  Guide  us  in    our  ear  -  ly  day; 


Guide  us  in  our  ear  -  ly  daj 

2  From  all  evil  Lord  defend  us 

That  may  meet  us  while  below, 
And  hi  lender  mercy  aid  us 

To  escape  the  drunkards  woe  , 
See  the  wreck  of  human  nature 

Sink  in  misery  and  shame; 
Druik  lias  ruined  this,  ihy  creature, 
And  destroyed  his  noble  frame: 
Father  guide  us,  «fec. 


3  May  we  keep  the  vow  recorded. 
Children  though  ui  years  we  be, 
And  by  thy  sweet  smile  rewarded, 
From  the  tempter  may  we  flee  : 
And  when  our  sliort  life  is  ended 

All  the  days  which  tliou  hast  given, 
By  thy  love,  in  death  befriended, 
May  ^%e  all  arrive  in  heav'n: 
Father  guide  us,  &.c. 


1  Lord  while  saints  and  angels  fear  thee, 
Wilt  thou  hear  our  feeble  prayer; 

Once  on  earth  e  en  bal)ts  came  near  thee, 
IjCt  us  now  thy  mercy  share. 

Each  a  pilgrim  and  a  stranger. 
Keep  us  Lord  from  evil  ways. 

Lead  us  tlirougli  tliLt  world  of  danger, 


Guide  us  in  our  early  days  ; 
Father  guide  us,  Father  guide  us 

In  our  early  youthful  days. 
Fallen  is  our  favored  nation. 

Sunk  in  sorrow  and  in  shame  ; 
Speed  the  temp'rance  reformation, 

Ev"ry  drunkard  now  reclaim. 
Each  a  piigriiu,  &c 


A  TEMPERANCE  HYMN. 

1  Great  Gotl.  wliose  band  outpours  tlie  rills 
And  springs  that  burst  from  all  tbe  bills, 
At  wbose  c»»njniand  tbe  rock  was  riven. 
Who  seud  st  on  all  tby  rain  from  beaveu. 

2  We  bless  tbee  for  tbe  crystal  draugbt 
liy  fiuless  man  in  Eden  quaflcd; 

Type  of  tbat  fount  wbose  s-treams,  above 
Flood  endless  worlds  witb  life  and  love ! 

3  If  tbere  tbe  drunkard  may  not  dwell, 
But  woes  crowd  tbick  bis  patb  to  bell, 
Ob  !  wake,  assist  us.  Lord,  to  save 
Tbeu-  souls  from  thirst  beyond  tbe  grave! 

■1  Help  us  to  heed  tby  word  divine, 

And  look  not  on  tbe  crnuson  wine. 

To  fear  and  flee  tb'  accursed  thing 

.A.S  serpent's  bite  or  adder  s  sting. 
5  Stav  Mjou,  O  Lord  !  tbe  tide  of  deatb ! 

Kcbi-ke  tbe  demon's  blasting  breath  ! 

And  ?peed.  nh'.  speed,  on  every  shore. 

The  lav  whmi  strong  drink  sluys  no  more! 

Rev.  Geo.  Lansi.nu  Taxlor. 
UNU  11  VMS. 

1  ()  Lord,  to  thee  we  bunibly  pray. 
In  mercy  help  us  to  tbe  end. 
And  lead  us  m  tbe  narrow  way. 
Tbou  an  our  Father  aJid  our  Friend. 


2  For  temperance  and  for  truth  divine. 

To  ihce  bball  graicfid  songs  :iscend  : 
For  ever  be  the  glory  lbin«', 
Tbou  art  our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

3  Still  round  our  patb  tby  blessings  shed. 

On  Tliee,  U  Lord,  we  now  depend, 
Tbe  temperance  cause  in  mercy  spread. 
Thou  art  our  Father  and  our  Fneud. 


3ui)  IlVMN. 

1  O  Lord,  Tby  waiting  servants  blcs.s, 
And  crown  our  laiiors  with  success; 
Strong  drink  from  ev.-ry  home  remove, 
And  senil  tbe  time  of  joy  and  love. 

'2  The  time  when  our  dear  land  suall  be, 
The  home  of  purer  li!)erly  : 
And  druiikariLs  all  Tiiv  laws  obey. 
And  love  to  walk  m  wisdom's  way. 

4Tn  II  VMS. 

1  Each  effort  to  redeem  our  race. 

That  by  niteiup  rance  are  made  slaves, 
And  lead  them  back  to  paths  of  peace. 
The  blessing  of  our  God  receives 

2  Assured  tbat  He  will  still  approve. 

And  ide^is  our  labors  to  the  end. 
Let  us  in  ibis  employ  of  love. 
Look  uiito  God  our  Guide  aud  FrieixL 


1  Slavery  ami  death  the  cup  coiitauis, 

Dash  to  the  earthithe  poisoned  bowl, 
Softer  than  silk,  are  iron  chains. 

Compared  with  those  that  chafe  the  soul. 

2  Hosannas,  Lord  !  to  thee  we  sing, 

Whose  power  the  giai;t  liend  obeys ; 
What  countless  thousands  tribute  bruig, 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days. 

3  Thou  will  not  break  the  bruised  reed, 

Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbouud, 
The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed, 
The  orphau  clasps  a  father  found. 

4  Spare,  Lord!  the  thoughtless;  guide  the  blmd; 

Till  man  no  more  shall  ileem  it  just. 
To  live,  by  forguig  chains  to  bind. 
His  weaker  brother  Lu  the  dust. 


WARD.   L  M.  L.  MAsuN.  105 

piSpsiiiip^liiifi^iiii 


1  Let  temperance  and  her  sons  rejoice. 

And  be  their  praises  loud  and  long, 
Let  every  heart  and  every  voice. 
Conspire  to  raise  a  joyful  soug. 

2  And  let  the  anthcni  rise  to  God, 

Whose  favoring  mercies  so  abound, 
And  let  His  praises  fly  abroad, 
The  circuit  of  the  earth  around. 

3  His  childrens  prayer  he  dei^is  to  grant, 

He  stays  the  progress  of  the  foe. 
And  temperance  like  a  cherished  plant, 
Beneath  His  fosteruig  care  shall  grow. 


COTTAGE  CHANT.  L. 

1— SZ>=?5[ 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


I  Oh  if  for  me  the  cup  yon  till, 
Tlu'ii  fill  it  from  the  giusiiing  rill 
\\  itli  w  ater.  water,  sparkhug  bright. 
As  clear  as  truth,  as  irte  as  light. 


bri 


Speak  not  to  me 


.f  rus 


Kiss  niit  t<»  me  the  mantlin 
Where  dancing  biiiiblo  gayly  s\\  im.!Of  nectar  cups  and  draui:hi.s  divine, 
Fur  in  each  idiining  crystal  round,     The  taste  of  bitter  tears  is  there. 
,A  devully  lurkihy  jitnul  is  found.     IVV' rung  from  the  hearts  most  true  and  dear 


lOG  GRAND  LODGE  ODES.-I.  0.  G.  T. 

OPENING  ODE. 

( — "oMr  coming  together  will  not  have  been  in  vain.")  Tune — Greenland's  Icy  Mou^ tains 


I  We  couie.  but  not  for  glory, 
Nor  praise  from  lips  of  nien, 
Our  deeds  shall  tell  our  story, 
Through  those  redeemed  again. 


We  meet  to  place  our  Order 
In  linn  and  strong  array, 

Till  every  land  and  border 
Shall  own  our  blissful  sway. 


FIRST  INITIATORY  ODE. 


( — "a7?d  the  inteiests  of  a  common  cause.") 

1  With  joy  we  lift  our  inner  gate 
For  those  wlio  at  our  portals  wait 
To  receive  iheir  higli  estate, 
A)id  take  our  noble  stand, 


Tune — BuucE's  Adduess.    iniL-e  ■i''^. 

2  Now  shall  they  our  ecjuals  be. 
Laboring  for  liuniaiiity  ; 
Then,  in  Faith,  lloix;',  Cliurity, 
W'elconie  to  our  bund. 


SECOND  INITIATORY  ODE. 


( — *^yon  will  tOW  join  hands,  forming  a  circle." ) 
1  Thus  are  our  hearts  with  each  conjoined, 
Pledge  of  our  unity  ; 
May  thus  our  hearts  be  close  combined, 

VVith  Truth,  Love,  Purity, 
This  glorious  circle  few  have  seen, — 


'Ihaie — CoKONArioN.    page  115. 

Strong  be  its  inmost  })ower. 
Its  iiitluence  go  where  rum  hath  been, 

Till  it  doth  rule  the  hour: 
Till  all  are  Templars,  good  and  true, 

In  deed,  if  not  in  name. 


(G.  W.  G.  T.  calls  up.) 
1 


Hail  to  this  noble  band, 

]n  honor  bound ; 
High  i£  the  official  stand 
Whicli  they  have  found 

CLOSING  ODE 

( — '*  the  power,  glory,  and  dominion  fot  eutn .   Amen." ) 
1  Gladly  we  catue  to  hear  how  sped  our  cause ; 
Truly  we  come  to  learn  our  rules  and  laws. 
Working  for  temperance — cause  to  us  dear, 
Tenaplars  true,  Templars  true,  welcome  us  hero. 


INSTALLATION  ODE. 

Tune—llxm'Y  Land. 
2  They  shall  our  servants  be, 
Urging  our  prosperity, 
Till  we  shall  let  them  free, 
And  say,  Well  done  I 


Troubadour.    (Very  slow.) 
2  Sadly  we  go  from  hence,  pained  in  each  heart, 
Loth  with  our  cherished  friends  are  we  to  pait; 
Pledge  we  at  honor's  shrine,  yet  once  again,— 
Templars  true,  Templars  true,  we  will  rcu^ain- 


INDEPENDENT  ORDER  OF  GOOD  TEMPLARS. 


ni7 


•k,iiif — \Vatch.'man.    Du.  Lowf.i.l  31ason 


1.  Fneiuls  of  Teiiii)  niiu;e, welcome  lu'ie,  Clifc'irul  are    our  hearts  to -day ;       I'e'll    us— we  would  glad  -  ly 


 n  ^ 


Lear —       liow  (tur  cause  speeds  on    its  way. 


Here  we  pledge    ouiselves   a  -  new 


Not  to 


^^^^^^^^^ 


jf: — rffi 


.  1  _  _.  — ^ 

from  no 

du  -  ty  shrink. 

> — p 


lOl'KNINO.] 

1  We  are  gathering  for  the  conflict  with  earnest  hearts 
and  true, 

Shouting  the  l)attle-cry  of  Temperance, 
The  world  will  bless  our  progress  in  the  work  we  have 
to  do ; 

Shoutiufj-  the  battle-''.rv  of  Temperaiico. 


()i>E  No.  2.    Tune— Battle  Cry  of  Freedom. 

Cold  water  forever,  hurrah  I  then,  hurrah! 


Down  with  the  wine-glass — up  with  our  star  ; 
As  we  gather  for  a  right  cause,  with  earnest  hearts  and 
true, 

ShoutiJig  the  battle-cry  of  Temperance. 


INITIATION.  ODE  NO.  1. 

Twrie.— Saviour,  like  a  suEPnuiin.    Wu.  R  Ft^LiDi 


j*^    J  /  Welcome,  welcome  to    our  or  -  der,    We  shall  need  your  help  and  care  :\ 

I  xln     the    harvest  fields  of  Tenip'raiice,  You  shall  iiave  a    rightful  share. /Welcome,  wek'onie, welcome, 

— I- 


welcome.  Heaven  bless  you  !  is  our  nraver;  Wei  come,  welcome,  welcome,  welcome,  Heaven  bless  vou  !  is  our  praver. 

INITIATION.   ODE  NO.  2.  tu»..-hahwell.  dr  l.  mason 
— — ^ — i.^-- ^-r-T-^n  — ^^^-^-d~iii^d^~n 


on, 
on, 

Pi 


(Welcome,  stranger,  to  this  temple,  To  our  al  -  tar  now  advance  ;  \  Hearts  u  -  ni  -  ted  cheer  you  on, 
Joii;  our  band  of  valiant  soldiers,  Strike  for  Right  and  Temperaiice./Hearts  uni  - 


tod  cheer  you  on. 


-L,«3_iD_i^ — — L|  1^- 


^ — 1^  ^ — \^ — k— Cn^^  -u-i^T-g^'^iT»-s— » — w  — ■ — 


— 

:  ^--^ 


Honor,  pleasure  will  be  won,  Welcome,  stranger,  to  this  Temple. Welcome,welcome,welconie  here 
^    ^    i  J*     >  I        m.»    Ims"  «    -S-    J-  -  - 


rig— bi-^ 


HoDor.  plea* 


ure  will  b<»  wou. 


-v—i*- 


For  o0Cii/at%Mi.i 


INITIATION.   ODE  NO.  3. 


109 

Tuve—AiiKmcA. 


f^*=^=i   ..  .         .  .    ,  , 

1.  Gud     of   the  Temp' raiice  cause,  Bless  those  w  ho  seek  thy  laws,     Owniug  their  power :     Be    thou  to 


M.    M.           M.      -ft  -'t-. 

L-^  b^l — "  i — H 

^ — 1  1 

1 — ^ 

them  a  shield,    Teach  them  thy  sword  to  wield    Up  -  on    temp-  ta 


»^ — 
— ^«  «»- 


tiou's  tield, 


lu    sin's  dark  liour. 


[/Ifr  obligation 


INITIATION.   ODE  NO.  4. 


.«  m.  .0  c^. 

li4  gz:;z±*:ba  -^r 


1^ 


— Pleyel. 

-J— J  ^  V-J  ^  r 


-| — r 


1  Ood  ol"  Akrcy  '.  be  thou  near, 
While  these  vows  are  spoken  here 
Sliielil  the  victor,  guard  and  guide 
This  tutie  ifpreferrMl. 


-t — r 


Where  the  lurkuig  tempters  hide  ; 
Man  may  strive,  but  Thou  alone, 
Must  the  tinal  coiKjuest  own. 

Time— Alettx     Wm.  B.  Bkadhuky. 


(0- 

eg 

^t— r-t — 

1  10 


'As  crnid^  tn  oar  friend.) 
*»      N  > 


INITIATION.    ODE  NO.  5 

Tone.  — Stas  iiF  THI  T£M?i£i\;£  M: 


!m:»«.  hexry  tucker. 


Hail :  aii  l;ail '  O  frieii<is  of  Ki^lii.  Keej*  the  vo .vs  y.»u  r.iii'ie io-nig:hl :  Wiue  of  the  drunk 
L«t  no  pur -pie  wiue  be  poured,  A£  you  gather    at   the  board. 


— r 


DestroTTDg 


^  -J — r-; 

S      S      N      v  -N 

^      S|    ^      ^      ^  » 

my.            -      .       .  . 

 *  m  '•v-^-  

Destroying  nine,  wiue 

ODK  No.  S.  We  gi 

T«ne.— ACLB  Laso  Stm.  page  31.  Res^. 
Couie.  frieuds  and  brethren,  all  uute.  We  arc 

In  soLgs  of  hearty  chetf ;  I  And 

Our  cause  speed  ouwanl  in  its  mi^it. 

Au  aj-  with  doubt  and  fear. 
We  give  the  pledge,  we  join  the  hand.  No. 

Kejioived  on  victory ; 
We  are  a  imld,  determined  band. 

And  strike  for  liberty. 

Tbe  cup  of  death  no  more  we  take; 

Hiat  cup  no  mure  we  give ; 
b  makes  the  head,  the  bosom.,  ache — 

Ah  ■  who  can  drink  and  lire  ? 


liong  . 

OfEspri:  . 

Sent  fipoi- 
Long  may  c 
And  Sister»- 
Strong  piUar 
Our  pride 


•1, 


Now  bound  br  honoris  sacred  laws, 
Be  faithful  to  our  YuAj  cause: 
Let  truth  preserre  each  member's  fame, 
Xor  curses  blast  our  honored  na'-.e- 
Then  weScome  tu  our  Unionhood, 
A  cheerful  welcome  to  the  good  : 
Long  liTc  our  Onlers  great  reno^. 
And  happiness  each  member  cron^  : 
S:and  firm  in  truth,  whfle  life  sUvxl  b 

Nor  let  the  blisht  fall  on  thy  . 
Our  hopea.  mar  ti«a«on  never  V.  ?.^, 

Our  troi^  no  Juda»  e  n  aeTaj. 


THE  CLOSING  CERMONIES.   NO.  3.  Tanc.-G.«>,v,LL.  Ill 


To  our  noble  cause  forever, 
Be  a  steady  beacon  light  ; 

Let  no  word  or  deed  e'er  sever 
Those  who  gather  here  to-night. 


Firm  in  principles  of  Temperance, 

Turn  the  Wine-king  from  his  throne, 
Keeping  always  in  remembrance, 
God,  Great  God,  is  king  alone. 


FIDELITY  TO  OUR  SACRED  CAUSE.   NO.  1. 

V  w 


 Pi. 


I  2nd. 


.  /  Fill    all  your  sparkling   glass -es  high,  With  health  that  Wine  can  nev  -  er  buy;\ 
V  Cold   \va  -  ter,   full     of  strength  and  life,  Will  nerve    our  weak -est  f'Omii  ."../for   the  strife. 


•Ind. 


/Flash  out     a  draught  of    wa  -  ter  cold.  With  cheer  -  lul    fa  -  ces,  young  and  old,  \ 

VTwas  given  a    bless-iiig  from  the  sky,  Then  till      your  sparkling  (Omit  / glass  -  es  • 
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FIDELITY  TO  OUR  SACRED  CAUSE.  NO.  2. 

^n?^.— Sparkling  akd  Bright.   Page  09 


Sparkling  and  bright,  in  Its  liquid  light, 

Is  the  water  iu  our  glasses: 
'Twill  give  you  health,  'twill  give  you  wealth, 

Ye  lads  aud  rosv  lasses. 


Ob  '.  then  resign  your  mnr  mnc, 

Each  smiling  sotj  and  daughter; 
There's  nothing  so  good  for  the  the  youthful  biood, 
Or  sweet  as  the  sparkling  water. 


[— "  Severed  only  in  death."]  T>i7ie.—Zio^.    Page  102. 

Hail  we  now  our  new  made  member,  Love  will  soothe  our  woes  and  pain; 

Linked  with  us  in  friendship's  chain  Thus  progressing, 

Kind  and  faithful  to  each  other,  Blessings  follow  in  oiir  train. 

CLOSING  ODES. 


7><77«.  — SiCILT. 


Heavenly  Father,  give  thy  blessing. 
While  we  now  tliis  meeting  end  ; 

On  our  minds  each  truth  impressing. 
That  may  to  TLy  glory  tend. 

-l-J- 


-RoCKinOHAM. 


Save  from  all  intoxication. 


Wlien  assailed  by  strong  temptation. 
Put  our  trnst  alone  in  Thee. 
Dr.  L.  Mason. 


2.     Tuite. — KOCKIXGHAM. 

Great  Ood  !  lie:;r  tliou  our  prayer  to-night, 
The  foes  of  Teiup'rauee  may  be  brave  ; 

Guide  all  our  faltering  steps  aright, 
Our  fellow  mcti  £rum  rum  save. 


3.  Tn7ie—\yxRn.  Page  105. 
May  friendship's  chain  be  ever  bright, 

And  charity  and  love  increase  : 
May  Providence  protect  the  right, 

Kcclaiui  the  wrong,  establish  peace. 


[NSTALLATION  ODES, 
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No.  1.  Tune — AuLU  Lang 


Whatever  station  we  may  fill, 

In  this  exalteil  Uaml, 
Our  pliglited  tluties  we  shall  still 

Achieve  with  heart  ami  hand. 
And  evermore,  through  <ri>o«l  and  ill. 

By  one  another  stand — 
Whatever  station  we  may  fill 

In  this  exalted  hand. 

N-o.  'J.  Tune — Webb,  page  50. 
Stand  up.  stand  up  for  Temperance, 

Ye  soldiers  of  our  cause  ; 
Lift  hiyh  our  royal  hanner, 


Syse.    page  21. 

Nor  let  it  suffer  loM. 
From  victory  to  victory 

Our  army  shall  he  lod. 
Till  every  toe  is  vamiuished 

And  all  are  free  indeed. 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Temperance, 

Against  unnumhered  foes ; 
Tour  courage  rise  with  ilaiiger. 

And  strength  to  .-itrength  oppose; 
Forth  to  this  juighty  conliict-  - 

Go  in  thiti  glorious  hour — 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

lie  never  wautinj'  there. 


DEGREE  ODES.—Be^ee  of  Fidelity. 


2\<7?e— TE^rPEiiAXCE  Rallyixg 
OPENING. 

1  Brothers,  life  has  glorious  heights  for  our  yoiitlifnl  feel 

to  cHmh  ; 

There  are  tdiining  crowns  that  we  mar  work  and  win 
Like  excelsior,  a  cry,  nngUig  down  from  summits  high, 
Sings  to  us  through  all  the  revers  wildest  din  ; 
Kisel  t»h.  rise  to  nohler  matihood, 

Dash  the  tempting  cup  away. 
And  with  purpose  firm  and  sure, 


Soxo  (Tr-vmp  Tramp.)   page  28. 

Let  your  vows  for  aye  endure. 
As  you  take  the  onward,  upward, 
Temperance  way. 

2  We  will  lose  no  friendly  grasp,  we  will  never  tarn  aside, 
From  the  youthful  friendships  formed  and  nourished 
here. 

But  with  manly  purpose  strong,  let  us  sing  a  grander  song, 

As  we  pledge  anew  in  accents  strong  aiid  clear. 
I  Kise!  oh,  rise  to  nohler  manhood,  &.C. 


INITIATORY  ODES. 


No.  1.  fTune. 

1  Hail !  all  hati,  out  wortliy  members. 
Wlio  now  choose  the  better  part ; 
Let  their  glorious  aspirations 
Meet  a  vrelcome  in  each  heart. 


-Greexaille.    page  118. 

I         '-2  Still  progressing — let  us  ever 
Keep  our  obligations  pure . 
I  Froni  all  evil  may  we  sever — 

!  Thus  our  haooiness  s^curfl. 


J14 

INITIATORY.  No.  2. 

i^r—  — — ^ 


DEGREE  ODES.  Continneu. 


Hedrox.    Dr  L.  ]\Iasos. 


4-4—1 


i~J — u 


^  1  1  1/ 

'  '  r"r' 

1  "^1 

No.  2. 

NoMT  help  us,  Lord,  tlie  pledge  to  keep, 
And  may  we  ne'er  have  cause  to  weep 
O'er  Teuii)lars  t;illen  from  their  vowa, 
In  this  good  cause  wliich  we  espouse. 
INITIATOKV  ODE.    No.  -i. 


2  Preserve  us  from  tlie  tempter's  Dower. 
Ajid  give  us  all  to  feel  each  hour 
That,  hy  Thy  help,  we  are  secure, 
With  heails  antl  aims,  and  motives  pure. 

Twie — Missionary.   Dr.  L.  ^Iason. 


J  L_^_^_ 


ml        I  -m-    10    -m  ^ —  I 

1.  We  liail  with  joy  uuceasing.The  bHiul  whose  jiledge  is  given;Whose  numbersare  increasing, Amid  tliesmiles  ofHeHven. 


Their  virtues  never  failing, Shall  lead  to  brighter  days.  When  holiness  prevailing  Shall  fill  the  earth  with  praise 


No.  4.  TiLne- 
Wben  Rechab's  sons,  in  days  of  old, 

Abjured  the  ruby  wine, 
And  tilled  their  cups  of  dashing  gold 

With  nectar  more  divine  : 
They  quailed  their  liquid  diamondjB.  then 

Ajid  o'er  life's  journey  trod — 
A  nobier  race  of  spotless  men — 

The  chosen  sons  of  God. 


-AuLD  Lang  SvxE.    Page  21. 

2  Brave  men  of  old,  the  world  shall  own 
he  greatness  of  your  fame, 
And  o'er  luteraperauce'  prostrate  throne 

Shall  blazon  Kechab's  name. 
Our  men  your  words  shall  ne'er  forget, 

As  custom's  chains  they  break; 
And  all  our  race  will  echo  vet — 
'•The  wine  we  ne'er  v;ill 


DEGREE  ODES.  Continued. 
CLOSING  ODE.   NO.  2. 
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Tune.— WxTCnER. 




No  2. 

Our  meeting  now  is  ended, 

And  diit}-  calls  away; 
Our  love  and  friendship  Mended 

Turn  darkness  into  day. 
Good  Templars  iu  their  armor 

OPENING. 


Ne'er  dread  a  mortal  foe. 
They're  proof  against  the  charmer, 
Aud  true  wliere  er  they  go. 

Where'er  the  conflict  rages 
Good  Tcni])lars  will  be  found; 


Where  riglit  with  wrong  engages 

Our  Hattle  cry  will  sound. 
Though  thick  the  Mows  may  rattle 

Against  the  shield  of  Truth. 
Still  for  the  right  they'll  Wattle, 
For  weakness,  age,  and  youth. 


DEGREE  OF  CHARITY, 


'rilUf..  COUOXATIOX. 


9—9-  9—mr-^9—m  9  I  


'3  Thus  .•.hall  we  meet  llie  smile  of  God, 
And  keep  the  nletlL'O  we've  made; 
And.  ili.~p>  n.ir  zrai  m;i\  not  grow  cold, 
We'll  uu&t  iu  Uiui  for  aid. 


No.  I. 

1  Who  is  thy  neighlior    he  whom  tliou 
Hast  power  to  aid  and  Me.-'s  . 

Whose  aching  heart  and  huniing  luow 
Thy  soothing  liauil  may  pre.-s 

2  Where'er  thou  nieet  st  a  form  divine, 
'Neath  want  or  woe  cast  duwn. 

He  is  thy  neighbor — cheer  and  warm  ; 
Go  rescue — succor  hnn. 
No.    2.    r?<;/^._OLD  HrxDKKD.    Page  104. 
1  Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below 
Praise  Him  for  all  his  goodness  sliown-- 
For  health,  for  frieuds.  foi  'uv^  tor  uoiu«. 
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DEGREE  ODES,  Conunuea. 


INITIATORY  ODES.    No.  I.    Tune.  Pkwav^klb. 


With  joy  we  bail  tby  presence  here, 
Aiitl  fiMin  tliis  hour  may  peace  and  light 
Beam  on  thy  pathway  day  by  day, 


While,  earnest  in  the  truth  and  right, 
Thy  soul  shall  ttather  strength  to  heio 
Save  tellow-Lueu  from  ruiu  s  uight. 


No.  •:2. 

J — I- 


Tiive.  Nettletvn. 

FINE,  ^ 


h.C. 


No.  '2.     Tufie.—COMK  THOU  FOUNT. 

1  Conie  and  join  us  in  our  pleasures, 
We  are  seekinjx  purest  joy, 

In  j)ursuil  of  richest  treasures 
We  our  moments  here  employ. 

Come  ami  join  us  in  our  labors, 
We  are  wmking  for  the  right ; 

Come  and  join  us.  friends  &.  neighbors, 
lu  the  Temp' ranee  cause  unite. 

2  Guided  by  the  voice  of  duty. 
To  the  })oor  and  outcast  go ; 

An<l  I'.;t  maidiood,  youth,  and  beauty 
Join  to  banish  want  andwoe. 
Con\e  ami  join  us,  &c 

Joy  of  doiTig  good  is  ours, 
Joy  of  saving  souls  from  woe ; 


Joy  of  planting  fruits  and  flowers,  i 
Where  the  thorns  of  evil  grow. 
Come  and  join  us,  &c. 

No.  3.  Tu7ie. — RossEAU.  Pagelll 
1  Onward,  still  to  duty  pressing, 

Now  we  fiml  a  sweeter  tie, 
Blessed  bond  of  Charity — 

It  with  rarest  gems  may  vie. 
'2  Every  virtue  round  this  clusters, 

But  amid  them  all  it  shines. 
Peerless,  as  a  lustrous  jewel. 

Set  midst  rubies  from  the  mines. 

No.  t.  Coronation,  p.  115 

I  Who  is  thy  neighbor  ?  he  whom  thou 

Hast  power  to  aid  and  bless ; 
Whose  aching  head  and  buruingbrow 
I    Thy  soothing  haud  may  preas. 


2  Where'er  thou  meet'st  a  form  divine 
'Neath  want  or  woe  cast  down. 

He  is  thy  neighbor — cheer  and  warm ; 
Go  rescue- -succor  him. 

3  Tliusshal"  \ve  meet  the  smile  of  God, 
And  keep  the  pledge  we've  made : 

And.  that  our  zeal  may  not  grow  cold. 
We"  11  trust  m  Him  for  aid. 

No.  5.    Tune.-  -Balekma.  Page  37 

1  Am  I  my  brother's  keeper?  Yes; 
Bound  by  the  social  ties 

Which  links  us  to  our  fellow  man- 
Can  we  his  soul  despise  ? 

2  Then  turn,  oh  !  turn  a  brother's  lipj 
I     From  drink's  destructive  snare; 

I  Allure  his  sieps  toward  heavenly  rett— 
1    God's  smile  wili  greet  you  there 


TVTTTATO?lT  ODE.  No.  6 


DEGREE  ODES  Continuea. 


U7 


Tune.— Cbarjtj. 


■m--  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-'  -m-  -m-  -m- 


1 


Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 

Chief  among  tlie  blessed  three, 
rurning  sadness  into  gladness, 

Heaveii-liorn  art  thou,  Charity! 
Pity  dwelletli  in  ihv  hosoni, 

KiTidness  roignetli  o'er  thy  heart, 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee, 

Judgnienl  liuth  iii  thee  no  part. 
Chorus. 

Meek  anrt  .owly,  pure  and  holy. 
Chief  among  the  hlessed  three. 

Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
lieaveu  boiti  art  thou.  Charity' 


No.  7.  Tii7)e — CriAKTTY. 
"Hoping  ever,  failing  never," 

Thougli  deceived,  believing  still; 
Long  al)iding,  all  confiding 

To  thy  Heavenly  Father's  will ; 
Xever  weary  of  well  doing, 

Nevrr  fearful  of  the  end, 
Treating  all  mankind  as  brothers, 

Thou  do.st  all  alike  befriend. 
Cno. — Meek  and  lowly,  &c. 
No.  8.  2nve — GiiEENViLLE.  page  1 11 
I  Pledged  to  honor,,  truth  and  duty, 

Help  us,  Lord,  our  vows  to  keep, 
Fit  for  self-denying  labor. 

Ample  Harvest  we  shall  reap. 


2  Never  let  the  Tempter  win  us^-rn 
""'o  forget,  for  e  eii  one  liour,~py 
In  thy  strength  we  are  secure,^ 
Be  our  refuge,  our  strong  tov, 

CLOSING  ODE.  No.  I. 

Time — BoYi^ToN.  page  101. 

1  O  Lord,  in  mercy  bless, 

Wisdom  to  us  impart, 
Crown  every  meeting  with  success. 
And  rule  in  every  heart. 

2  Here  may  we  all  be  found 

Each  Temple  n  eeting  night, 
And  may  our  zeai  and  love  abound 
In  deeds  of  triiia  aij*l  rvciit. 


US 


ODES  FOR  SONS  OF  TEMPERANCE.   Opeali^r  ode. 


I  L 


0  ■' 

m- 
m- 

Pi 

p>  )^ 

1 

Yes,  we  in  those  principles  join, 
Antl  cjiich  shall  our  actions  display, 

Our  hands  and  our  hearts  shall  comhine, 
T'  extend  their  ho.neficent  sway, 


Our  laws  we  will  ever  respect. 
Arise  all  contention  shove, 

And  stand  by  each  other,  erect, 
In  purity,'frienilship  and  love. 


INITIATION.-lst  Ode. 


(Welcome  to  the  worthy.) 

H  ^  ^  ,  .—I  


Tune. — GRKK5VILLK. 


D.C. 


^  Trav'ller  through  a  world  of  danger, 
C(  Welcome  to  a  refuge  here, 

Hilf  tune  if  preferred. 


1st  Ode. 


T— !   — r-r 

II :  Safety  to  the  tnisting  stranger, 

Safety  from  the  tempter's  snure.  :|| 

Tone.— SiciLT. 


^rr^ — ■ 

 -  -fS?  <S>   1 

,    ,^    ,    J    r,  B 

(Introduce  to  W.  P.) 


INITIATI0N.-2n(l  Ode. 


L  MASON.  119 
f  aae.— BoTLSToN. 


m 


-r--4- 


-| — r 


-I — — r-^ — ^ 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds,  Our  hearts  in  purest  love,  The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds,     Is    like  to  that  a  -  bove. 
TJiis  tuve  if  preferred.  2nd  Ode.  Tune.— LuLD.     WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 

4-  


(iNfav  the  blessing  of  Leaven,  &c.,  forever.) 

 1 


3rd  Ode. 


Tune.— Peterboroooh. 


1 — "-r  f=>  n 


1 — ' 

4  1^  - 

Father  of  mercies  condescend, 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 

(Tend  to  your  lasting  good.) 

God  hears  your  solemn  vow- 
It  is  recorded  now. 
In  Heaven  above : 


While  now  our  brother  wo  commeud, 
To  thy  paternal  care. 

Tune— America. 

That  wo  may  faithful  be— 
From  all  temptation  * 
"We  humbly  ask  of  thee, 
Thou  God  of  Love. 


120  INITIATION.   4tli  Ode. 

(Love  and  harmony  shall  reign  forever.) 


Tune—Koci.lVQHkU. 


 1 — 

— ' — 1 

-7=  ^ 

-p-l—,  1 

d  5  *  J  J  ^ 

t  -^"^ 

Spirit  of  love,  henign  and  mild, 
Inspire  our  hearts,  our  soui«  possess, 


Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild. 
And  bless  us  as  we  aim  to  bless 


4th  Ode. 

JTiis  tune  ifprefen'ed.  Tutie—TvriiAGUT.   From  Key  Note. 

^yjs— — ^  !  i  ,  J  ,  J  _h  ^.  I  J 


n  ^  !  1  ,    1  ,    I    h  ^    I    t  ,    I    .,,     ,  n— '    l|  J  I  *  J^r^  h— h-r 


5tli  Ode. 


Adld  Lang  Syne. 


(The  circle  of  fraternity  is  formed.) 


5th  Odb- 
Once  more  we  here  tlie  pledge 

Of  strict  FWeiity  ; 
Still  to  oar  uiaxiais  ever  true— 
|:To  Lore  amd  Purity.  :| 


IwTie— AcLD  Lakg  Stbs. 

IST  OdB. 

1  A  good]  J  thing  it  is  to  meet, 

hi  Friendship's  circle  brig^i. 
Where  nothmg  stains  the  pleasaie 

Nor  dims  the  radiant  light ; 
No  happier  meeting  earth  can  see, 

Thau  where  the  jot  we  prore 
Of  Tenipenmce  and  iNnity 

Fidelity  and  Lore. 


ThU  tune  if  preferred. 


2  No  uikin-i  word*  our  lips  shall  pass, 
No  ecTT  sour  -Jic  miiid. 
Bu:  each  shall  &eek  ihe  coniiiioa  weal, 
|:  The  good  of  all  mankind.  :| 


Cloang  Ode, 


Thme—AxnD  Lasg  Stxb. 
2iiD  Odb. 
Good         good  n^t,  to  i  mj  nm. 

Be  each  heut  free  from  care. 
Lei  erery  brother  se^  hb  home. 

And  find  contentment  there. 
May  joy  beam  with  to-monow's  ma. 

And  erery  prospect  shine. 
While  wife  and  friends  laadi  menilT. 
Without  the  aid  of  ' 


Closinsr  Ode. 


r»<n#— Piy>-EO.     Wm.B.  BRADBrRT. 
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ADMISSION  OF  LADY  VISITORS. 


1st  Ode. 
I  Welcome  sister,  to  our  number, 

Welcome  to  our  hearts  and  hands 
At  our  post  we  will  not  slumber, 
Strong  in  union  we  will  stand. 

T7iM  tune  if  preferred. 


'-2xD  Ode. 
1  Hark!  glad  voices  join  the  chorus, 

As  we  sing  redemption's  song. 
Heavenly  Spirits  watching  o'er  us, 
Waft  our  notes  of  praise  along, 

ADMISSION  OF  LADY  VISITORS. 


3kd  Ode. 
1  Welcome,  sister,  share  the  blessing 

Gained  by  union,  faith,  and  love, 
Onward,  upward  we  are  passing, 
To  the  antrel  throne  above. 


T?<n<?— Rathbun. 

L 


INSTALLATION  OF  OFFICERS.    1st  Ode.      ^r,.;^.-BoNxr  doox. 

•^v  -  .    ^—  ri-j — \- 


— r 


Fine.      ,  | 


INSTALLATION. 

Thrice  welcome,  urotUer  here  we  uieet, 

In  frieiidsliip's  close  coiuniuiiion  joiu ; 
Ye  Sons  of  Temperance  loiul  repeat, 

Your  triumphs  with  one  heart  aud  mind. 


— 1st  UdG*  Tune.— BoKNT  Doom 

No  angry  passions  here  should  mar, 
Our  peace,  or  move  our  social  baud, 

For  friendship  is  our  beacon  star, 
Our  motto,  CTwton,  hand  in  Jiana. 


2n(l  Ode.  Tune.— Adld  Lanq  Synb.  page  120. 
1  Whatever  station  we  may  fill. 
In  this  exalted  band, 
Our  plighted  duties  we  shall  still, 

Achieve  with  heart  aud  hand. 
And  evermore,  through  good  and  ill 

By  one  another  stand. 
Whatever  station  we  may  fill, 
In  this  exalted  baud. 


3r(l  Ode.  Tune.— Adli»  Lano  Stne.  page  liO. 

2  Whatever  station  we  may  hold, 

Among  the  sons  of  earth — 
If  high  in  honor,  rich  in  gold, 

Or  humble  from  our  birth — 
In  virttie  only  we  behold. 

The  standard  of  our  worth. 
Whatever  station  we  may  hold, 

Amongst  the  sons  of  earth. 


INSTITUTING  A  DIVISION.-lst  Ode. 


Tune.— Portland. 


1^ 
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1st  Ode. 


Yes  we  in  those  principles  join, 
Aud  such  shall  our  actions  display. 

Our  hands  and  our  hearts  shall  combine, 
To  extent  their  beneficent  sway, 


Tune.— PoaiLAND. 
Our  laws  we  will  ever  respect. 

Arise  all  contention  above. 
And  stand  by  each  other  erect. 

In  Purity,*  Friendship  and  Loro. 


J  24 


INSTITUTING  A  DIVISION, 


2M  Oac. 

Ttint 

 K. 


-Cajirter  jJorE, 


2xD  Ode. 
Our  caxise  when  first  to  light  it  hurst, 

Iteared  by  a  dauutless  few, 
Appeared  so  small,  its  early  fall, 

Our  foes  prepared  to  view. 

GRAND  DIVISION  ODES. 

TCNK— ZiON 


But  more  and  more  from  shore  to  shore 

Its  influence  shall  extend. 
Our  flag  unfurled  around  the  world, 
Triumphant  to  the  end. 


RASTINns.  Mcs.Doo. 


1st  Ode.  Tn?}^ — Ziox. 
1  Welcome,  brothers,  welcome  ever. 
To  our  social  friendly  band, 
True  ami  faithful,  nought  can  sever 
Brothers  ple»lg  d  in  heart  and  hand, 

Whilst  our  onler. 
Beared  in  Love,  shall  ever  stand. 


2xD  Ode.    Tuve — Zion. 
1  Here  we  hail  all  worthy  brothers, 

As  bright  links  in  Friendship  s  chain, 
Formed  to  soothe  the  woes  of  others, 
And  assuage  their  grief  rind  pain, 

Richest  ble-ssuigs. 
Ever  follow  iu  uur  tram. 


Tune.— RcLK  Beittania  125 


^ 


Pledge  :  brothers,  pledge  the  cause  we  love — 

The  fruits  which  mark  its  ouward  way, 
Way  Houor  fair  e'er  tjuide  all  those  who  prove, 


The  champions  of  its  peaceful  sway 

Pledge  I  brothers,  pledge  I  should  e'er  affli^'tioii 
We'll  fiy  to  succor  and  to  save  'crave 


4th  Ode. 


Tone  _AiiEBiCA, 


4th  Ode. 

Our  Father — God  above, 
Spirit  of  Truth  aiul  Love, 

\Vhyni  all  adore. 
On  us  thy  Spirit  scud. 
Prove  euch  a  iaithTui  friend, 


And  nuiy  this  cause  extend, 
From  shore  to  shore. 

CLOSING  ODE. 
!Z^i7/«— CouoNATioN.  Page  115. 
How  good  and  pleasant  'tis  for  all, 
la  ttuitj  to  live, 


Ou  such  the  dew  of  heaven  shalHall, 
And  holy  love  shall  thrive. 

Then  let  one  object  till  each  Iweart, 
One  cause  each  t;pirit  move. 

Thus  shall  we  nobly  act  our  uar.; 
And  Leaveu  approve. 


12C 


LOVE,  PURITT,  AND  FIDELITY. 

^  Melody  by  D.  T.  SHAW.    Harmoniied  by  H.  TUCKER. 


V        1  I  1 

1 .  0,  Teiup'rance  I  bright  star  of  Life's  ocean,  TJiou'rt  setting  thy  glad  thousands  free.  From  Alcohol's  raging  commotion, 

^S=^  S-rS--%  ^S-g— ^-^-r ^ -g :  S-r —  -r !  '  


^. . 

C 

9^ 

—J   1  -1 

-m.  - 

m  m — m — i 

, — -> — — ^— 

— 5-L 

«   *  •     •  *  p» 

H — -   

'J  Where  Kum  sends  its  tierce  desolation 

Brave  Leans,  and  sweet  homes  to  deform, 
Our  Order,  tlie  drunkard's  salvation. 

Ill  iruiniplj  opposes  the  storm; 
With  <;:irlaiids  of  victory  streaming 

She  i»re.><ses  to  c*in<iiiest  anew, 
VVhili-  iii-:ins  throb,  ami  liriglit  eyes  are  heaming, 
Tlie  pi'dt'  of  Uie  Red.  Wiiile.  and  l!lue. 
tXo.— Tho  pride  of  the  l:-4,  While,  and  Bine, 
Tlie  pnde  ul  llit;  lied.  Wiiite,  and  liUie, 
\\       hi-ai    >  jiroh.  and  Wright  eyes  are  beaming, 
Tl."  uriJe  ff  tl  k:  Red,  White,  and  Blue. 


i 

.3  Then  our  flag,  sisters,  brothers,  bring  hither, 
Its  proud  motto  give  to  the  sun; 
May  our  faith  in  the  cause  never  wither, 

Nor  faint  till  the  vict  ry  is  won. 
May  Purity,  Fidelity,  Love,  ever 

Inspire  us  our  pledge  to  renew, — 
Our  glorious  Order  forever. 

Three  cheers  for  the  Red.  White,  and  Blue. 
Clio. — Three  cheers  for  the  Red,  While,  and  Blue 
Three  cheers  lor  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 
Our  cause,  aJid  our  Order  forever, 
Three  cheers  for  the  lied,  Wk-te,  and  Blu*. 


k>u.,au.i,t.d  in  bv  LKE.  &  WALKER.  Philadeluhia. 


Worai!  oy  J.  N.  STEARIC?. 


VICTORY  OUR  REWARD. 


127 

WM   B.  BRAI)3URV. 


mmm 

/There's  a  shout  along  tlie  Teinj)'niiice  ranks,  Inirrali !  hoys  ;  The  liplit  of  the  coining  day  appears.  \ 
..VWe    shall    triiiiuph  by    and  by,  for  (Jod    is  with  us,     His  lij;ht  (  o:mit.  ]/ 


(Coine,  with  us  and  join  tl 
There  is    work  enoujrh  fo 


ar  ■  niy  of 
for  all  who  choose 


the  faith  ful,  Come  sitjn  o;ir  pledge  and  keep  oi;'»  laws  .\ 
e  to  la  -  hor  And  liirht  I  omit.  \/ 


light  [  OMIT 


FINE.  ^   CHORUS.    ^      w      ^      fc.  'i 


 g,- —  ^  ^  ^  '  ^^-n 


is  our  sun  and  shield.  \ /We  are  gathering  from  the  East,  We  sre  gathering  from  the  West,  And  we'll 
for  the  good  old    cause.  /  \For  king  al  -  co- hoi  shall  die,  When  we  triumph  by  and  by,    lu  the 


1st. 


D.C.  tn full  Chorus 


shout  and  swell  the  8onR,\ 

I    OMIT.  I  ygood  time  coming  right  along. 


We  will  slum  the  cup  that  bitetli  like  a  peri)eni. 

That  reddens  the  eyes  of  those  who  ihink  ; 

We  will  circulate  the  truth  among  our  neighhorn 

Where  lalior  ;  our  duty  ;  calls. 

Come  and  join  the  nol)le  army  of  cold  water. 

And  fill  up  the  ranks  to-day.  oh  come  : 

For  a  triumph  soon  is  nigh  for  all  the  taittiful 

Our  watchword  is  victory. 

Cao. — We  are  natheriuu  Ate 


123 


INDEX. 


A  little,  'tis  afittle. ...  21 

An  appeal  fcr  the   13 

Arise,  arise  to  save....  70 

A  8iiout  for  tlie   66 

Awake,  awake   1-J 

Away,  away   ^) 

Away,  the  sparkling. ..  44 

Ijalernia   37 

HaiiiKs  of  Hope  are.- 

Banner  of  Tcnip  rance  5",' 

Beaulifnl  water   7/) 

Hoy  1st  on   101 

Bright  and  sparkling..  2!< 

Cheerupniy  lively  lads  r)7 

(.'hiniing  the tenip'rance  65 

Cold  water  

Cold  water  glee  

Conje,  arouse  thee   23 

('onieaway   72 

Cottage  Chant   105 

(■rystal  spring   49 


I  )ash  the  wine  cup 
Dear  father,  drink  no. 

Drink,  drink  

l'];ith  efl'ort  to  redeem.. 
Faith,  Hope,  Charity.. 
I'^ither  don't  drink  any. 

Father  guide  us  

Father  s  a  drunkard... 
F:ither  8  coniehonieto. 


Fill  up  the  raaks  -.    88;  Oh !  water  for  me 


Fertile  thousands,  Lord  102 
Friends  of  freedom ....  32 

Give  it  up   92 

Glorious  news   22 

God  speed  the  right...  71 
Good  Templers  Odes..  106 

vlushing  so  hright   81 

Great  God  whose  hand  101 
Grand  Division  Odes..  12-1 

Happy  day   19 

Haste  to  the  rescue. .. .  20 
I'm  thinking  of  the.  .-  7!) 

Intemp  rance  like   3:} 

Juhilce  of  temp'rance.  91 

Lahan   43 

.-i  Leave  your  potations..  90 
31  'Let  temp'rance  and  her  105 
Lord,  while  saints  and.  103 
Love  and  Temperance.  98 
Love,  Purity,  Fi.lelity.  126 

Lulu   95 

17  Marchinjr  along   62 

4  Nothing  hut  water   80 

82  Now  oh.  Lord!  in  peace  102 
101  Oh,  if  for  me  the  cup. .  105 
97  Oh,  Lord,  thv  waiting.  101 
12  Oi.,  Lord,  to  lhcewe..  104 
103  Oh.  patiently  we've.  ..  50 
46  Oil!  say,  can  vou see..  53 
36 
16 


27jOh  !  touch  not  the. 


Old  Hundred   104 

O'er  the  dark  abodcb..  61 

Our  glorious  cause   30 

Our  home  is  hriglil   54 

Park  Street   53 

Ply  the  oar,  hrother.  ..  59 

Praise,  give  praise   76 

Put  your  siiDuliler   60 

Round  the 'lVnii)erance  lOJ 
Sad  is  the  lirunkards... 

Satan's  new  agent   42 

Save  the  fallen   40 

Shall  e'er  cold  water..  21 

She  told  me  'twould  he  5S 

Silver  Street   47 

Slavery,  and  death  the.  105 

Sons  of  Temperance...  118 

Sparkling  and  bright..  6!) 

Star  >f  tiie  Temperance  3!i 

Temperance  chimes  ...  3 

Temperance  hailing.  ..  8 

Temperance  rallying..  28 

The  balmy  shower   30 

The  brooklet  dancing..  10 

The  cyrstal  spring   49 

The  drink  for  me   5 

The  drunkards  daughter  1 1 

The  dniidcards  doom..  33 

Tlie  father  reclaimed..  45 

The  flowers  driuk   73 

The  fouutaiu   83] 


The  ineliriales  laro^-Dt. 

The  jubilee  of  

The  might  with  thi  .. 
The  ol(l  oaken  bucke  •. 

The  Pledge  

'riie  safes!  ilrink  

The  sign  and  the  grip. . 

The  sparkling  rill  

The  Tem|)eiauce  star.. 
The  tetotallers  are.... 

'I  he  wine  cup  

There's  agood  time  

There's  no  light  in  the. 
'Tis  gushing  from  the.. 

Touch  it  not  , 

Turn  away,  tuni  away. 
Up  with  tlie  banner... 
Victory  our  reward.... 

Wanl  

Water  

Water  is  best  , ... 

We  are  coming....... 

Welcome,  brotbera.. .. 

We  will  abstain  

We'll  proclaim  it  » 

Weep  for  the  fallen.... 
We,  the  undersigned.. 
Work!  work!  work).. 
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